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Barnum’s Am: ican Miuseum. 
IMMENSE yi my ay es, Dimi- 


nee wr Dwarfs, Al Yay apanese Hog aa 
Bond. Wax Figures. ee ‘at 3g 71-2 o’clock P. M. 
—~ ~ ro to all only under ten, 15 





Qscanyan’s Oriental Album, 


Consisting of 23 Photographic Portraits of Oriental Men 
and Women, taken from life in both indoor and outdoor 
costumes, representing Turkish, Jewish, Armenian, 
Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationalities,and also 
scenes trom domestic life, illustrative of Mr. Oscanyan’ . 
Lectures. 

It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-room table; and the cheapest and most 
acceptable present that can be made to a lady. Costs 
only $3. Sent free, by mail, on receipt of the price, by 

C. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 2d door from 56th St., N. ¥. 


N. B.—To prevent counterfeiting, each is 
accom ed by the proprietor’s own au' ph in 
four different languages, viz.: Turkish, Armenian, 


Greek and English. 








z & H. * ANTHONY & CO 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
‘BROAD AR WAY, N. 

1 
rit ane tins our main za borne zie pearoanatee Ma- 
RIALS, we are Headquarters for the a, viz 
STEREO! COPES $ & STEREOSCvPIC V aes 
these we have an immense assortment, including War 
Aimerican and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
iibltion. Out womee will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Stamp. 
OGRAPHIC ALBUM 
ane wae the ore to introduce } 474 jew ve eet Cate, 
oy A ‘price from 60 cents to $50 each, Our RLBUMS MS bhve the 
tation of being superior in Sey, aod durability te aan 
cet. They will Soames by mail, FREE, on rece ipt of price, 
(2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
pow embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
wb * to CT ch additions are continually being made) of Por- 
Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
= aor. Generals, 100 Lieut.- Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 
Bac ERs Sato is Aste 
v ce 
ms v1 Artists,” 195 St. z ™ 50 inent Women, 
3,000 Copies of Works of Art. 
including enetetan of the most celebrated 


Engresing® 
t tc. Catal sent on receipt of Stamp, 
ry = no Dense Py " croass from our = will be 
th ipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, re 
ie tH ohere and others ordering C. 0, D. — | aes 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with thetr ord 
7 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satiety 


Oo 

Petroievm.-- We call attention to the adver- 
tisement, in another column, of the New York and 
Liverpool Petroleum Company. This company has for 
its president that eminent citizen and statesman Hon. 
Daniel 8S. Dickinson; as its prominent managers aud 
stockholders, men of high standing, already ae 
und interested in the petroleum business. Its real 
estate consists of oil lands already yielding large re- 
inunerative returns of oi). A portion of tae stock 
offered for sale is already taken, and an able agent is now 
on his way to Europe to sell another portion of it in 
that market. This state of things removes the enter- 
prise from among mere speculations, and places it at 
once in the class of assured investments. In view of 
the change of business affairs and the money market 
which must accompany our return to peace, such an 
investment is peculiarly attractive. The demand for 
petroleum is p: jcally unlimited, is rapidly increasing, 
and must, from the nature of the case, be as permanent 
as that for cotton or leather. This company, therefore, 
proceeds upon a basis of real and not of speculative 
values; it exhibits revenue already coming in; it asks 
for subscriptions not to make an experiment witb, but 
to obtain funds under the ordinary advantages of asso- 
ciated capital, for the proper rt. of an enter- 
= — profitable already.— —N. . ¥. Independent. 
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All Communications, Rooks for Review, etc. must be 
addressed to Franx Leswie, 537 Pear! street, New York. 


ner to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, ‘Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which annoy 
both publisher and subscribers. 








To Correspondents. 

First-class stories will be read promptly, and 
if found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 

The manuscript should be legibly written, on one side 
of the paper only, and be accompanied with the address 
of the writer. Manuscripts written on both sides of the 
paper will be declined without examination. Poems of 
a high order and moderate length will meet with 
attention. 

By. the decision of the authorities at Washington, 
ARTICLES FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MaGaAZzInes cannot be 
sent by mail at the rates of printed matter. If sent by 
mail, letter postage must be paid. » Packages over four 
ounces should be sent by express. 

When parties wish MSS. returned by mail, postage 
stamps must be enclosed for the full amount. Contribu- 
tors of‘ short articles, poems, etc., will do well to keep 
a copy, as the cheapest course. 

The author-of “The Terror of Paris, or the Young 
Norman’s Adventures,” is requested to send his ad- 
dress to this office. 








TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 
One Dollar a line on the outside or last page. 
Sixty Cents a line on the 14th and 15th pages. 


To the Public. 


Tue approaching commencement of a’ new 
year presents a fitting opportunity for sub- 
scribing to Franx Lesuie’s ILuustratep News- 
PAPER, which is not only the oldest but the 
best, as well as the most enterprising [llustra- 
ted Paper on this continent, far excelling 
the London Illustrated News in ite enterprise 
and general attractions. Without referring to 
its past triumphs, we shall merely allude to the 
present gigantic Rebellion, which has been 
historically and pictorially illustrated at every 
step by our Artists and Oorrespondents. Not 








content, as other illustrated papers have been, 
to rely upon volunteer or chance contributors, 
we have had a trained corps of the first artists, 
both foreign and American, to accompany our 
armies and navies, and furnish us with sketches, 
taken on the spot, of every interesting event. 

It is not too much to say that no important 
expedition, during the last four years, either 
by sea or land, has left for the scene of action 
without Franx Lesure’s IniustraTeD NEws- 
PAPER being represented in it by an Artist of ac- 
knowledged ability and experience. Incredible 
as it may sound, we have had, since the com- 
mencement of fhe present war, over 80 Artists 
engaged in making sketches for our paper, and 
have published nearly 3,000 pictures of battles, 
sieges, bombardments, stormings and other 
scenes, incidental to war. 

Nor is Franx Lesti’s Inuvustratep News- 
PAPER less attractive in its other features. It 
is the only Illustrated Paper in America whose 
contents are purely original; its stories are 
not copied from foreign periodicals, but are 
written expressly for it, by the ablest authors 
of the day. Every number contains an origi- 
nal poem, beautifully illustrated; an original 
story, with two fine illustrations; besidesshorter 
original stories, sketches and adventures; with 
a complete digest of the week’s news, as well as 
a. spirited description of the eventful scenes 
depicted in our pages; making, in point of 
fact, every number of Franx Lestie’s Ii1vs- 
TRATED NEwsPaPeR not only the most enter- 
taining periodical offered to the public, but 
a complete pictorial history of the week. In 
addition to these general attractions, it con- 
tains a continued story, by an eminent author, 
the last novel alone costing the Proprietor of 
Frank Lesure’s Inuusrratep Paper $5,000, 
being twice the amount ever paid for a similar 
work. 

We have also to remark, that Franx Lesiie’s 
InuusTRATED NewsPaPeR has never been the 
organ of a Party, but has always advocated the 
great cause for which we are fighting, THE 
RESTORATION OF THE Union, on which our 
integrity as a nation depends. This has been 
the sole aim and object of our editorials, 
carefully avoiding those sectional views and 
personal prejudices which are distasteful to all 
true Americans. 

At the present juncture, when so many im- 
portant movements are in progress, it is es- 
pecially essential that the public should be 
correctly informed; and to accomplish this ob- 
ject, Franx Lesize’s IniustrateD NEWSPAPER 
has Special Artists with Grant, Butler, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Porter and Farragut, as well as 
with all other armies now in the field. 

TERMS FOR 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, threemonths - ~- - - $1 00 
One copy, six months - - - 2 00 
One copy, one year, - - - 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one wactos, in one 
wrapper - - 7 50 
Four copies, one year, “to one offre, in one 
wrapper - - - - - - 15 00 
Five copies, one year - - - - 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the per- 
son sending a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
complete Lady’s Bock published) tor 
one year . 700 
Address 
FRANK 


537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


The Presidential Election. 

We have passed quietly through the most 
imposing, the most momentous, and in many 
respects, the most critical ordeal of a national 
election in the history of the United States. 
The general results are before the country, in 
the re-election of President Lincoln, by an 
overwhelming popular and electoral vote, and 
in the return of a two-thirds Administration 
majority in the popular brarch of Congress. 

No elaborate exposition of causes and effects 
is here necessary to account for these results. 
They are simply due to the pressure of that 
paramount and all-absorbing issue upon the 
people of the loyal States, the inflexible prose- 
eution of this war, until the rebellious States 
shall be brought to the point of submission to 
the supreme authority of the Union. This 
broad and comprehensive programme of the 
Administration has carried the day against the 
untenable positions taken by the Democratic 
party at Chicago, that the war for the Union 
is ‘‘a failure,” and that ‘‘immediate efforts” 
shouid be made for ‘‘ a cessation of hostilities,” 
in order that negotiations might be tried in 
behalf of peace. In the face of the oft-repeated 
and consistent declarations of the leaders of 
the rebellion, that they will have no peace, 
nor enter into any negotiations for peace, ex- 
cept upon the basis of Southern independence, 
those Chicago propositions were largely re- 
garded by the people concerned in this late 
election as equivalent to overtures for a sur- 
render to Jeff Davis. Thus the Democratic 
party, in blindly casting away a golden oppor- 
tunity for a great success, have been signally 
defeated. 

The people of the loyal States have given 


their verdict in favor of the war policy of the 
Administration ; they have decreed that there 
shall be no ‘‘ cessation of hostilities,” short of 
the overthrow and dispersion of the armed 
forces of the rebellion. The policy of the Gov- 
ernment, under Abraham Lincoln as its chief 
executive officer, is thus established for the 
next four years. All doubts upon thd§ubject 
are atan end. The opinion is also widely en- 
tertained among the rank and file of the dom- 
inant party, that the moral influences of Mr. 
Lincoln’s re-election will immediately and 
powerfully operate to unite and consolidate 
the loyal States, and to distract, divide and 
break up the so-called ‘‘ Confederate States.” 
The implacable feelings of hostility manifested 
on all occasions by the rebel chiefs and rebel 
journals to the ‘Illinois despot,” and their 
anxiety expressed through a thousand chan- 
nels for ‘‘ anything in the way of a change in 
the Yankee Government,” have been advanced 
as fully warranting these hopeful predictions. 
We congratulate all parties concerned, that the 
fierce excitements, jealousies and party wrang- 
lings of the Presidential campaign are over, 
and that the National Government and the 
loyal States have now a fair field before them 
for a ‘‘short, sharp and decisive” campaign 
against the armies of the rebellion. We bow 
to the will of the ~~ 


Jeti Davis to the Rebel Congress on the 
Negro Enlistment Question. 


AnoTHER of those melancholy Jeremiads of 
Jeff Davis, dignified in rebeldom as ‘‘the Pre- 
sident’s Message to Congress,” has been issued 
to the world. 
tle calculated to cheer the drooping spirits of 
his friends at home or abroad, but much more 
likely to depress the holders of ‘‘ Confederate 
scrip” and cotton loans in Richmond, New 
York and London. Jeff frankly informs his 
legislative assembly that their treasury is on 
the verge of the fearful abyss of bankruptcy ; 
that his armies are sadly depleted and demor- 
alised from absenteeism ; that he utterly des- 
pairs of a helping hand from Europe ; but that 
he is still resolved upon Southern indepen- 
dence or Southern extermination. 

In order to strengthen his armies, he pro- 
poses the repeal of all exemptions, and in res- 
ponse to his demands, a bill has been proposed 
in his Congress to compel all able-bodied citi- 
zens of the Confederacy absent in the North 
or elsewhere to return and shoulder arms, on 
pain of the confiscation of their property and 
other persuasive penalties. Upon the subject 
of a grand levy upon the slave plantations, in 
the way of.a ‘‘black draft,” Davis rides both 
horses. He is opposed to the experiment of 
arming the blacks as dangerous and incompa- 
tible with ‘‘Southern rights ;” but he thinks 
that 40,000 slaves, to begin with, might be 
trained for the possible contingency of service 
in the field, with the reward of their personal 
freedom at the close of the war. Here, how- 
ever, he is confronted by a Richmond editor, 
who contends that, according to Southern ideas, 
the blessings of perpetual slavery would be the 
proper boon for Sambo's services as a Confed- 
erate soldier. The irrepressible Senator Foote, 
who in this capacity represents Tennessee in 
the Richmond Congress, says, on the other 
hand, that the Confederate Government has no 
power over this question of emanciption, that 
it belongs to the several States, and so the 
controversy begins. How it will end, the 
events of a few weeks will probably disclose. 
We shall not be surprised if this thing of levy- 
ing upon the slaveholder’s negroes, as food for 
Yankee powder, shall prove to be the fatal 
package which breaks the camel’s back. From 
the extreme perplexity of Davis on this sub- 
ject, it is apparent that, in being compelled to 
broach it, he feels that he is in ‘the last 
ditch.” 


The Gold Speculators. 


Tue gold speculators during the last week 
or two have skilfully appropriated for a rise 
the excitements of the Presidential election, 
and rumors and inventions of disasters and 
dangers to Sherman’s army. But we dare say 
that these expedients for the depreciation of 
the national currency are now exhausted, and 
that in good season we shall have such intelli- 
gence from Sherman as will frighten ‘‘ Moses” 
and the financial allies of Jeff Davis in Wall 
street into a general stampede. We would, 
therefore, still advise all parties who have pur- 
chases of any description to make to defer them 
yet a little longer, as far as practicable, in view 
of the fall which iscoming. ‘‘ Itisalong lane 
that has no turn.” . 


Less of Politics and More of Literature. 


the Administration being re-established for tne 
next four years, several of our late most active 
New York daily Democratic journals have given 
notice that henceforward thev will devote their 
columns less to party end more to 
general news and literary subjects. Let our 


politics 








unemployed poets, fancy sketch and romance 


It is a public document but lit-. 





. . . | holding the purse strings. 
Tr Presidential canvass being at an end, and | 008 Li m4 





writers accordingly hold up their heads and 
prepare for active service in their proper voca- 
tion. ‘hey have had a comparatively narrow 
field of usefulness for the last year or two; 

but now, in their behalf, we hail the dawning 
of a brighter day. Indeed, it is our belief 
that there is ‘‘a good time coming” for us all. 








deuuiies of the Week. 
SHENANDOAH VALLEY. 


Gen. Early has evidently been considerably re- 
inforced, since, on the 11th Nov. he has assumed 
the offensive by a strong cavalry reconnoissance 
in front of the divisions commanded by Gens. 
Custer and Merrit, near Kearnstown, four miles 
south of Winchester. After heavy skirmishing 
the Union forces fell back, in order to draw the 
rebels on ; but after advancing to where the Union 
forces were in position, they retired hastily, their 
purpose apparently having been accomplished. 
Early the next morning skirmishing was renewed, 
and, after some fruitless fighting, Gen. Powell’. 
division attacked the enemy and drove them be- 
yond Front Royal, capturing two cannon, 150 men, 
several wagons and a large number of horses. 
The losses are said to be heavy on both sides, 


‘ VIRGINIA. 


Since our last there has been nothing of any 
interest to record. The Richmond Zxaminer says 
that its correspondent in Washington writes that 
when Butler’s canal of Dutch Gap is finished an 
attack upon Richmond will be made by a large 
fleet of gunboats and ironclads, and the entirc 
army now massed before Richmond. 


GEORGIA, 


There is much uncertainty as to Sherman’s 
position, the Government keeping his movements 
secret. 

A dispatch from Chattanooga, dated Nov. 11, 
says that on Monday morning, Nov. 7, at daylight, 
the rebels attacked our pickets south of Atlanta, 
killed one, wounded two of the 3d Indiana, but 
subsequently they fell back. On Wodnesday 
morning the rebels made three attacks on Atlanta, 
shells being thrown as far as Rolling Mill. The 
most desperate attack was made on the Rough 
and Ready road. The rebel artillery was within 
100 yards of our works, and their infantry and 
dismounted cavalry within 200 yards. Our men 
were aroused from their slumbers and quickly 
manned the defences, and soon drove the rebels 
off. The rebels were part of Young’s command, 
and they finally retreated towards Macon. Our 
army is in excellent spirits and well supplied with 
rations. The election has gone largely for Lincoln. 
The Cincinnati Gazetle has a dispatch from Nash- 
ville, which denies the reported evacuation of 
Atlanta by Gen, Sherman, and the destruction of 
the Atlanta and Chattanooga railroad. 














TOWN cossiP. 


Tue election is over, and after a storm there 
comes acalm. The work is done, and both victor and 
vanquished, with that philosophy which is characteristic 
of the American people, have instantly settled down 
into an apparent apathy on all the events that, a week ago, 
were discussed with so much earnestness and force. 
‘The election is over,’’ is the answer to any would-be 
argument. Our Government has been chosen for the 
next four years, and every man, bearing the least pride 
as an American, no matter on which side he voted, will 
put his shoulder to the wheel, and work faithfully and 
truly with that Government. He can feel that in the 
midst of a terrible civil war, fought on 100 bloody 
fields, a revoiution has been accomplished, a bloodless 
one; ome that in its quiet working does more to 
endorse our people and our cause before the world than 
the most brilliant strategy, or the most reckless 
bravery. ; 

Through a city supposed to be inhabited by a popula- 
tion the most mixed and unreliable in the world, there 
was not a single fight or demonstration for a riot. 
Some attributed thia to the known presence of Gen. 
Butler and a half score thousand of troops in our midst, 
but the more thinking portion of the community 
adjudged it to the true cause, the positive earnestness of 
the people, and the conviction on each mind that this 
was no time for frivolity. And in saying this we believe 
ourselves Pustified in asserting that it is the first time 
this earnestness has settled upon the people, or that 
they have realised anything else of election day than a 
holiday and a time for relaxation and rude enjoyment. 
We dety similar causes for excitement to be showi: like 
those which occurred among us on Tuesday last that 
have not ended in something more than words. We will 
cite one as an example. In some of the Wards, the, 22d 
for instance, in consequence of the immense number of 
votes registered and small accommodation at the polls, 
hundreds of waiting voters hadto be shut away when 
the polls closed at sundown, without having put in their 
ballots, and that, in some cases, after they had waited 
for hours. We feel that in any other land than this, or 
had the people been less earnest, such a shutting out of 
votes would have led to an outbreak and the shedding 
of blood. As it was the shut-out patriots took the 
matter very quietly, and each party satisfied themselves 
*hat the unpolled votes belonged to them as a unit. 

With the cessation of a great war comes the cessation of 
all petty wars, as for instance that between the tailors and 
their employers, and between the people and the street 
railroad companies. In the first case the strikers had 
to give way, and are very generally returning to work at 
the old prices, or such as the employers choose to 
advance. There is a vast importance in this matter, 
much more so than appears on its face. It simply shows 
that no matter how necessapy any labor may be to the 
employer, if he has only courage, cash and combina- 
tion, he can defeat any effort that may be made to 
enforce high remuneration. The experiment is a dan- 
gerous one for both sides, but the employee always 
suffers mosi, from the simple fact of the employer 
We knew of a case that 
occurred a few days since, and we fee! pretty confident 
that the sentiment uttered will find a response in almost 
every mind. A well-known comedian met upon the 
street a man decently dressed, but very woe-hegore, 
who solicited a small sum as a necessity. While the 





| comedian was fumbling in his pocket for a dollar to 


bestow, the man dropped the remark that he had 4 


| good trade. 


“What is your trade?’ was the inquiry. 
“Tam a tailor, and cou)i earn $4 4 day.”’ 
“Why do yeu niet do 0°” 
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* Because,”’ answered the tailor, “I am on a strike.”” 
The tleman ceased 7 Tees and looking the 


tailor t in the face : 
“ My good fellow, I have always a dollar for the man 
who cannot work or work, but not a cent for 


the last i af copes sition being r that of the New Took 
the ew 
Sun, waleh offers to become retailers of the tickets if 
the companies will them in their hands for that 
purpose, which assuredly the companies will not 
do. 

During the last week the remains of the 
murdered 


wonder at 
rency is not worth sending out of . 
been comed down to present value, and yet as fast as 


the mint sends them out heen Any ame The master 
pwd ey y tog a four months 
eighteen millions of these ao gl Ley of copper have 

been launched on tne communi! et the circulat- 
ing medium as represented by them i “3 ust as scarce as 
ever. Added two cent pieces have 


been sent forth, and yet how often do we receive one in 
chan ze ? We have no theory for it, save tliat all the 
world is like & certain friend of ~~ who govs about 

with a pocketful of the new issues, off to match 
pennies with all creation, and boasting that he is en- 
"gvocybody is dicusning the provability af 


= Samns Se bability of ‘a new call 
&@ consequeD draft. We hardly think any 


for men 
fear may be d ofa new call. More nen must 
be had, but there be no necessity for a new call, 


seeing that the last one has not yet been answered. 


Five hundred men were wanted, and so far on 
that call about one hundred and fifty thousand have 
been furnished; while three hundred and thousand 


trifling balance it will be necessary to 
have, and our our patriotic fellow-citizens may quietly make 
up their that they will have toe the mark. 
They have a the war and all its little belong- 
ings, and there is yor get it 
ahand. Uncle Sam has enough greenbacks to 
million more of men, and Be boomy 2 yd. 0, 
to a man, approve of the call of the draft to enforce 
any of his wants. 


Our Amusements. 


against the Moors, in one 
kingdom come, but his body not ha 
that th King had p- EK t for a short furlough 
that the ou! a oug! 

of a few years, and would assuredly return to lead them 
once more to battle. 
this good time, im‘ 
claiming to be the 


based. 

In the first act the ae ase is about de- 
parting for a small fight with the Moors, when he is 
approached by the 
his clemency for 
who has = 


predicts ‘his success an 
blessing the King sets sail for Africa, "where, in the 
second act, he is defeated by 
from death by Zaida, who som sachow mysteriously turns 
up about this time in the house of 
an Arab lover, by name Abadialos (Lorini). 

The next turn of the dice brings Zaida and her Arab 


lover to the palace at Lisbon as ambassadors from 
the Moors to court, and the King and Camoens, 
out of funds and somewhat to the eame 
spot, where they recognise each ; and it is agreed 
that the King shall declare which he does, but 
only to be extinguished by the who by this time 


have been so imposed on by false Sebastians that they 
are not ready to believe in any, and as a consequence 
seize the King and bear him off for trial. The whole 
afair ends with a grand trial scene, in which Zaida is 
mixed, and the condemnation of both to torture and 
death, giving a chance for Susini —— Inquisitor) 
to do some rather extensive warb 


tive in politics, and, as a writer, is remarkable for the 
terseness, grace and elogance of his style. 

We characterise his editior. as the best one extant, 
because its editor has studied his father’s works with 
a tender int tand a t care, necessarily sur- 
passing the fidelity of strangers. It will be remem- 
bered that Mr. Hamilitop long ego edited the writings 
of his father, exclusive of the “‘ Federalist,” in seven 
volumes, and also published a ‘‘ History of the Repub- 
lic of the United States, as traced in the Writings of 
Alexander Hamilton and his Cotemporaries.”’ 





EP:*TOME OF THE WEEK. 


pe mh wn ee addition t 
Cd on a on to 
they have now uca 


3lst Oct. The Omstee, under the command of Lieut. 
Wi captured two schooners on the $d Nov. The 
= of all these have been p as pri 

war. 


—— At the Trotting Par 
known 





R. L, a well- 


30 seconds to spare. 
so i ee nan ep eee, cme off last week 
between 


atthe Hudson county race course, Secaucus, 

two disticguished of Hoboken, in which the 
gray Mayor proved the better horse, winning by several 
minutes. 

—— The Pres’ of Cincinnati, at a late . oo 
& vote “ - person d main- 
that American Sla’ is nota sin, or is justified 

by the word of God, is justly ble to censure.” 


—— The culture of the coffee bean is to be under- 
taken in the of the Connecticut river. This bean 
is said to be the best substitute for genuine coffee yet 


-builder was Edward 
the son of a merchant in Boston. 
He evinced a genius for mechanics, and made, for his 
own amusement, musical ard also cal instruments, 
of great . He graduated at Harvard College, in 
1742, oy the age of 23 years. 
ome , im bel officer writes from Peng “We 

ve & or we can drink ior per gallon, or 
$2 per ‘drien™ 

——Twon'y-nine ngwsp.pers are now published in 
the state of New Hampshire, says an exchanye, instead 
of 40, as Wefore thc war. 


— The farms in the southern section of California 
One farmer 
died of starvation. Efforts to ail the suffering furmers 
were, at late accounts, being made in San Fran 


Emigration is very brisk from the valley of the 
to the Western mountain regions, and to 
and Oregon. 


a 


—— The Louisville Journal says that when the guer- 
illas made an attack on the train on the Lexington :.:il- 
road, recently, Hon. Montgomery Blair, who was a pas- 
senger, took a child from its mother’s a:ms, stepped 
from the cars —_ the bright cherub pressed to his 
bosom, claimed to be the tuther of - rosy-cheeked 
darling, was very tender an:| solicitous in regard to its 
wellare, and his part so well that the guerillas 
y—the ex-member of the Cabinet thus 
escaping capture. 

rorety Ta severe fire toe. Maine, the 
women of the place distinguish ony any 
efficient aid in working .the engin 

—— The celebrated mare Flora ‘Senate was recently 
sold in Baltimore. The mare, saj}s a wag, makes the 
money go. 


pains from the effects of the poison, Gaudio sone 
tatal to any of them. 


—— The remains of Edgar Allan Poe, the author of 
the hy who AF ranks as the most weirdly 
erican poets, were buried under the Pres- 
byterian Son at the corner of Fayette and Greene 
streets, Baltimore, Maryland. A eT is being 
taken up under the auspices of Mr. N 
Home Journal, to erect a suitable tN, to the 
poet’s memory. 
— Mr. W. W. Swan, a well-known teacher, and au- 
ag of several educational works, died recently in Bos- 
in. 


—— The houses on the summit of Mount W: 
were closed for the season on Monday, Oct, 17th. 
last visitors to the mountain encountered snow three 
miles from the Glen, but found only a few drifts the 
next five miles. They were richly rewarded for their 
journey, as the mo was one of the clearest of the 
season, the ocean view 80 extensive that upwards 
of 30 ls were ited off Portland harbor, ine. 
—— The lady managers of the Orphan Asylum at 
Ww D. C., solicit public aid in their oa work, 
The Asylum is overcrowded with inmates, numerous 
orphans having been made by the war, in all parts of the 
country, who come hither for refuge. 

—— Asoldier recently presented himself at an exhibi- 
tion, which he wished to entcr at halt price, on the 








Wie Cee Seen Poe ss, the } g 
scenic arrangements of the most 
magnificent, and the whole force the company, 


musical, artistical and mechanical, being brought 
bear upan it. 

With the theatres there is littletorecord. Mr. Owens, 
with his Solon Shingle, keeps the Broadway crammed 
nightly, to witness one of the most artistic personations 
ever offered on the New York stage, and enters upon 
his twelfth week of his iormance of that 
_ Maggie Mitchell, as Fanchon, is winning a reputation 
in New York that will not leave her. 

luces @ new play by Bouci- 
rs Bob e in “The 


Tho Suendh ested ence en open, and is worth 
every one’s visitation, if it were only to see with what 
spirit the actors enter upon their work, and how 
thoroughly the audiences enjoy themselves. 


HAMILTON’S FEDERALIST. 


Now that a Republican Governor has been 
elected in New York, it is likely that the public will 
hear less, in future, about “State Sovereignty” as 
Opposed to Federal Supremacy, in the administration 
of the laws. Nevertheless, we trust that students of 
our politics will not neglect to make themselves per- 
fectly well acquainted with the precise nature of the 
relations existing between the States and the general 
Government, under the Federal Constitution. In 
studying this subject, no book affords greaver aid than 
that splendid memorial of profound statesmanship, 
“The Federalist”—a work that testifies at once to the 
Senius of our institutions and the genius of Alexander 


d that he had but one eye. 


—A cunning soldier of Vermont, who wished to 
accomplish two opposite ends at one and the same time, 
that is, desert to Canada, and yet fall with honor on 
the field of glory, stuffed his letters, his wife’s photo- 
and sundry locks of hair, into the pocket of a dead 
soldier, and then deserted. His death was accordingly 

; his supposed widow consoled herself with an- 
er husband and tears were shed. Last week his wife 
and new husband went to Canada on a little pleasurv 
trip, and there, to her horror, met her first spouse, 
who, however, promised never to trouble her again. 


—— Hon. R. J. Walker, who has just returned from 

has had a very satisfactory interview with the 
President. It is said that he will succecd the Hon. W. 
P. Fessenden, as Secretary of the Treavury. 

— Miss Hosmer’s stately and impressive statue of 
“ Zenobia”’ is now on exhibition at Derby’s Gallery. It 
is a noble work of art, and a credit alike to the artist 
and the country. 


Na val.— The consort of the Alabama, the Florida, 
was Svinees & y the U. 8. gunboat Wachusett on the 
night of the 7th “Oct. in the harbor of Bahia, a Brazilian 
rt. Unsuspecting er being surrounded by 
razilian ships of war, directly under the guns of 
Fort Marellus, the office: rs and crew were sent on shore, 
while the vexsel was left under guard of the first lieu- 
tenant. The Wachusett slipped her anchor in the 
night, and running into the Florida, demanded her 
surrender—which was made—12 officers and 58 men 
were on board. A haweer was then attached to the 
Florida, and with her prize, the Wachusett sailed ont to 
sea, under fire of the fort, and pursued by two Brazilian 
ehips of war, which soon gave up the chase. At St. 


Pa to the Navy, passed at the first session of the 

38th Congress. will prove extremely useful to 
officers and mep P+ our naval service as well as practi- 
cally instructive to general readers. The — cannot 
be indifferent to anything that relates to our brave 
detenders, whether on seu or shore. 


Poreign. —A party of Tyrolese, arrayed in Gari- 
baidi shits, lately made a demonstration against the 
Austrizn strongholds in Venetia, and enceavored to in- 
cite an insurrection amony the people. But they only 
succeeded 1n obtaining a little plunder, with which they 
decamped to the mountams. 


—— Most of the churches in Denmark are hung with 
pictures of the Crucifixion. 

—— In England, the Bible is oow sold for 12 _ 
the New Testament for 4 cents, the Gospels for 
for each copy. 

—— Mademoiselle Keller, a pepeter Parisian actress, 
won 38,000 francs lately, at a gambling saloon in Baden. 


—— The cucugo, a small Mexican insect, promises to 


take a itaon in the world, as an ornament for ladies’ 
hair. is said to possess wonderful Seanty of color, 
anda dealing lustre. 


—— Several wealthy Southern planters have settled 
in Brazil. 

—— The National Library of Madrid hos just obtained 
the only copy that exists of the first edition of “Don 
Quixote.” 

—— There was once a madman at Athens. His 
frenzy consisted in imagining cvery vessel which 
entered the Pireus as his property, and he consequently 
tasted the happiness of wealth, though oftentimes he 
had not wherewith to buy a crust of bread and a half-dozen 
olives. 

— A frightful accident has taken Pine th Ulm, in 
ne a performance at the theatre, 24 

etaabes to te to the deli d from the 


burst in succession with great rapidity, “and burn- 
ing petroleum oil fell like a shower of fire on the 
among whom were a number of ladies. Ina 
eenent the dresses of 20 of them were in flames. 
Several were seriously burned. One lady was dreadfully 
injured and ‘died a few hours atterwards. 


—— The demand for silks has increased considerably 
in Paris, since the beginning of autumn. At the same 
the raw material has become scarce, in the south of 
France. A large supply of the latter, however, is 
received from the east, and so the mills are kept in 
operation. The millowners in the departments of tie 
Drome and the Ardeche are work Laney with silk 
imported from Proussa-Benyal and 

—— Madame Ristori and her eaaauie company have 
gone to Exypt. 

—— We read that a body, buried in 172!, between two 
strata of guano, has been exhumed, in perfect pre- 
— and is now on exhibition, in a glass-vas:, at 





— Recent statistics show that there are 42,856 
lunatics in England and Wales. 

—— We regret to announce ‘he death of John Leech, 
the famous artist and contributor to Punch, which took 
place on the 29th: Oct., aged 47. He was born in Lon- 
don, and educated at "the Charter House of that city. 
His first contribution to Punch was in 1841, since 
which time he has been its most celebrated artist, his 
chief characteristics being quiet humor and absence of 


gross exaggeration. 

Misco The 8ist in the group of aste- 
roi discov 2 of Marseilles, on 
the 20th of September, iu the constellation Pisces. 

—— The swelling produced by the sting of mosquito, 
wasp, ant or bee, & be immediately reduced by the 
application ot 

— A fir forest is always a silent one. Birds almosi 
always choose decidaous trees to sing in 

— No principle of the laws of civi! tized warfare is 
better known, than that wanton and needless injury to 
an encmy is not justifiable. 

—— The moral power exerted by good and wise 
councils, in contrast with despotic rule—whetber of an 


Ultra Dem or of a bigotted Aristocracy—should 
be a nation’s wark in this 19th century. 
—— The follow: recipe is given for making acorn 


coffee, which is said to be an exccllent imitation of the 
genuine article: ist. Take off the hull and dry the ker- 
nel. 24. Roast and pulverize in the usual manner, 
using about the same quantity that you like of coffee. 


FOREICN NEWS. * 


Gen. ToptesBEN, the famous Russian engin- 
eer, who gained so much reputation at Sebastopol, was 
in Englend. He had visited Woolwich, and tested a 
Whitworth gun, which throws 600 pound shot. It was, 
so they say, a perfect success. 

The Emperors oi France and Russia had met, and had 
several long interviews. 

Nothing definite had been agreed on between the 
Danish ‘and German Powers. 

Franz Muller had been found guilty of murdering 
Mr. Briggs, and sentenced to be hanged. 

Berryer, the famous French advocate, is paying 4 visit 
to Lord Brougham in London. A grand dinner will be 
given him there by the legal profession before he leaves. 

Hong Kong advices to Sept. 10, state, that according 
to the latest intelligence from Yokohama, Japan, the 
marines were under orders for immediate embarkation, 
and the expedition was to sail three days later, viz., on 
on the 28th of August. It is to consist of 8 British ships, 
mounting 184 guns; 3 French shipsand 5 Dutch. A 
merchant steamer had been chartered by the American 
Minister to carry the United States flag into action, in 
order that America ulsp may be represented. The object 
is to enforce the opening of the inland sea according to 
treaty. It was intended that the marines should land 
and destroy the batteries so soon as the fieet bad silenced 
the guns; 1,500 troops and half a battery of artillery 
would remain at Yokohama, together with two or threc 
British men-of-war and the Umted States sloop James- 
town, to protect the settlements. 

The London press is particularly severe upon Gen. 
Sheridan's devastating five miles of the Shenandoah 
valley, in retaliation for murdering a Union officer. ‘The 
Times and Advertiser are especially 80. 

The Madrid papers announce that Peru, having re- 
fused ex; lanations, all relations between the two coun- 
tries are suspended. 

The Italian Parliament, which met at Turin on the 
2th Oct., was adjourned the very next day sine dir. 
Considerable discontent was expressed at the proposed 
removal of the capital from Turin to Florence. 

The last mail informe us that the news of the capture 
of the Florida by the U. 8. gunboat Wachusett had 
reached Europe, and naturally caused much discussion, 
the British journals being particularly severe --- the 
London Herald recommending tue joint interference of | 
the maritime Powers to punish such an outraye. 

Peace between Denmark ana the two great German 
powers has at length been concluded. The Danith | 





Thomas the Wachusett found the Ke:rsarge, Capt. 
Winslow, in whose charge many of the prisoners were 
sent home. The Florida is at Fortress Monroe. 





Hamilton, the foremost statesman of the Revolutionary 
Period. A new edition of this work, edited by Mr, 


John C. Hamilton, of this city, the son of its principal 
writer, has ately been published. It is iu every respect | 
frustwortily 


Mr. Henilton is a scholar, a Caneerva. i 


—— Messrs. Tomes, Melvain & Co., of this city, have 
published in neat, and even elegant style, a folio 
volume, describing and illustrating the “Uniform for | 
Officers of the United States Navy,” as prescribed by 

the lates‘ regulations controlling the subject The 

volume aleo incindes the lawe of the Urited Stet 


Rigsraad was to meet on the 7th of November for the | 
ratification o: the treaty, which was to take place within 
three weeks. Twenty-one days afier that event the 
Prussians will evacuate Jutland. It is said that Franc 
aseents to the annexation of the Di ay of Lanenbury 
to Prussia. 
A terrific cyclone has broken over Caleuiia, erusing 
enorracus destruction of property. Of 200 v. sacls in 
the Hoogly (a branch = the Ganges) 19 are reported to 
be totaliy lost; anc of the reméiuder 20 only are re- 
ported to be ~A..#. 5. 


The fleet of the English, French 2ud Dutch has suc- 

— lv attacked tue forts of Privee Negato in the 

a of Shimonosaki. The Japanere heave sued for 
rimice to orn the Streite 





THE SEA SHELL. 
BY WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 


But I have sinuous shells of pearly hue 

Within, and they that lustre have imbibed 

In the sun’s palace-porch, where, when unyoked, 
His chariot whecl stan¢s midway in the wave. 
Shake one, and it awekeas—then apply 

Its polish’d lip to your attentive ear ; 

And it remembers its august abodes, 

And murmurs as the occan murmurs there. 


VAN ARDEN’S. REVENGE, 


‘* Ler me see that, will you?” and the group 
separated to make room for the tall, dark-bearded 
man who pressed forward as he spoke- 

**Hand it here, Hardy; it is mine,” he con- 
tinued, as he cast a rapid glance at the photo- 
graph which Hardy held, and around which an 
admiring group had gathered. 

None thought of disputing the claim, as Hardy 
handcd the picture to Van Arden, and ina moment 
more the men were engaged in their sad, but 
alas! not unaccustomed duty. 

Two years ago, the sweet girl whose face was 
pictured on that tiny carte had parted from her 
lover one snowy December night, and in parting 
— in his hand this counterfeit of her dear 


Truly and tenderly it was prized, and many a 
night, while pacing to and fro on some lonely beat, 
Van Arden had gazed lovingly on those dear 
features by the pale light of the moon, or while 
sitting with his comrades near the cheorful camp 
fire, had managed, unseen by them, to place his 
picture so that the light shono upon it, and ever 
and anon.to cast upon it a stolen glance, 

In on¢ place just over his heart it always ii. 
vutil on one disastrous day fate turned agaist 
our armics, and the brave and tender soldier lover 
was captured wud tuken with other uufortunates 
to Riel:mond. Uere his watch was taken from 
him, uis pockets rifled, and their contents appro- 
pviated to the rebel serfeant, who supcrintended 
the operation, when in an unlucky inoment the 
cye of a gray uniformed capiain, who stvod near, 
fell upon the sweet face of this picture, which they 
had taken by main force from Van Arden, and 
retained in spite of all his entreaties. 

Watch, money, letters, he had not condescended 
to ask for, but he had begged for his picture as 
he might have done for his life. But no. With a 
vile oath the captain sprang forward, and scizcd it 
trom the sergeant’s hand, and turned to the 
window that he might examine it more closcly. 
With a brow black as night Van Arden watched 
him, but attempt to gain his lost treasure was 
vain. He was but one among twenty ; unarm:l 
amid a score of revolvers and bayoncts. 

Ife saw the captain scan that gentle face wi.is 
his wicked gaze, heard his course comments vn iis 
beauty, and then, most horrible of all, saw hin 
imprint a kiss on those pure lips, that even he 
had hardly presumed to touch. 

Then stretching his hands towards Leaven, in 
a voice deep with suppressed emotion, he ex- 
claimed : 

“* As God lives I will be revengcd®” 

A year passed by. Van Ardeu had spent cloven 
long weary months in a Richmond prison. A 
month he had been with his regiment, and now 
in his old place, seemed paut.ng for the fray. 

A mile distant the batile raged, the most terri- 
ble of the war, they said; and Van Arden’s regi- 
ment stood waiting to} culled inte action, Anx- 
iously the men gaze down tii lung dusty road. A 
long line of ambulances only is to be seen moving 
slowly towards the distant hospital tents, with 
their loads of patient, suficring humanity. Now 
a young surgeon, with his green scarf fluttering 
in the breeze, gallops rapidly past, and following 
him an aide spurs his jaded horse to the utter- 
most. 

He stops, a word to the colonel, who vaults into 
the saddle as he speaks, an instant more, and tlie 
men are marching at double quick duwn tiie dusty 
road along which they have gazed so long. 

But a few moments more and they are euveloped 
in the dust and smoke and din wf battle. 

Our army fought, not Jike devils nor tigers, but 
like tried men and truc, and the day was our. 
Men said Van Arden never fought so weil, as when 
a few hours latcr a party which had been detailed 
to bury the dead carried iowards the long open 
trench the rebel captain he had slain. ‘Vhen an’! 
there they had found the picture which Van Arde: 
had claimed. 

He had accomplished his revenge. 


WATER BATTERY AT FORT 
MORGAN. 


Tue capture of Fort Morgan, in Mobile Bay, 
wes effected, after a bombardment of 24 hours’ duration, 
ou the 23d of August last. The attack was conducted— 
as all the world knows—by valiant old Admiral Farra- 
gut, the naval hero of our war. We present, on page 
148, a sketch of the water battery ai this fort. Beneath 
it Mobile Bay stretches away, into the distance. A 
portion of our flect is riding at anchor off the fort. Ws« 
do not hear much of late as to the progress of affuirs at 
Mobile, but it is known that tne city is in our power, 
and may be captured at any moment. The accessories 
of our sketch need not be particularised. They are 
such as are incidental to camp life in and around a 
fortress, and will be casily recognised. 


Oysters 1x Parts.——The cost of the cyster in 
Paris confines its comsumption to the richer classes. 
Notwithstanding, however, the hixh price at which it is 
sold—yeneruliy from 1 to lid a dozen—cnormous 
quauties are eaten. It has been calculated Mat 7,000 to 
&,000 baskets are daily emptied in Paris. Every dasket 


covutains 150 oysters, so that veariy 1,200,000 are daily 
opened aud swallowed in that greedy «apital; 36,000,000 
oyster. a month, or 268,000,000 in the eight montis of 
the year to which the consuurption of that mollusk 
used to be limited. 

Turre is a Massachrsetts clergyman who 
rejoices ip the singular narre of Rev. Preserved Smith, 
a upique species, donbtless. ef s common gennuy, 
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, — HED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST 
AND CANNONS CAPTURED AT THE BATTLE OF MIDDLETOWN, VA., OCT. 19, COLLECTED AT MAJOR-GEN. SHERIDAN S HEADQUARTE3S.—SEETC 
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SONCS OF THE WINDS. 
BY WILLIAM ROSS WALLACE. | 


Ye winds of Palestine, 
Sing softly o’er each holy shrine, 
Sing of the prophet’s wondering eye 
That saw the Future shadow by 





With all its pomp of woe and bliss, 
The godlike birth, the traitor’s kiss, 
The temple rended and the night 
That brought for man Redemption’s light— 
Sing, winds! 


I. 
Ye winds of iron Rome, 
Sing of its wolf-fed founder's home, 
Who, rearing high his hairy hands, 
Shook law unto a thousand lands, 
The law of force and only force, 
The signet of his Empire's course, 
With teeth of steel and brow of Fate, 
Too stern for love, too proud for mate— 
Sing, winds! 


Tit. 
Ye winds of myrtled Greece, 
Sing of the azure eyes of Pe 1ce, 
Of all her lovely Art that spread 
Light on the liviny and the dead, 
Light that is yet the light of mind 
in um eternity enshrined, 
Light that is yet the fondest nurse 
Uf the Ideal’s Universe 
Sine, winds! 


IV. 
Ye winds of Freedom's Land, 
Sing Power that stands with equal hand, 
Where all behold a common shrine, 
Lit only by the Soul. Divine 
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WOMEN VOTING IN NEW JERSEY, TOWARDS THE 


That rainbows every race with love ; 

Dropping for ever from above 

Sweet benedictions, where the voice 

Of choral Heaven cries, ‘‘ Rejoice!”— 
Sing, winds! 


Vv. 


Ye winds of every clime, 
Sing to the waving wand of Time, 
Religion, Freedom, Peace and Power, 
Borne on the car of every hour, 
When only joy shall lap the world, 
One ensign over all unfurled, 
Flaming upon its golden span 
‘*'Phe Endless Brotherhood of Man "— 
Sing, winds! 
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A DOMESTIC STORM 
“AND ITS REVELATIONS. 


Mrs. Kemprer had been in the company of 
a gossiping young widow, @ near neighbor, all the 
afternoon of a bright October day. 

It is a curious yet an acknowledged fact, that 
young widows generally have a cognition of every- 
thing that transpires within their cirele of society. 
I said everything, perhaps I should have said 
more than everything ; they seem to have a sort 
of poetic licence among beth married afd single 
ladies, therefore have a never-failing fund of idle 
words ready to run glibly from their tongue’s end. 





Mrs. Kempler had heard every subject ex- 


Mt EFFECTS U1 CANDAL. 


hanusted—more than exhausted; she had heard 
upon some particular subjects more than shi 
had wished for, and now was seated in her own 
well-furnished sitting-room, mentally rchears- 
ing those same disagreeable words which she had 
laughed at when they came from the lips of her 
chattering neighbor. 

The door gently opened, and in walked her hus- 








CLOSE “F THE LAST CENTURY.—-FROM AN OLD PICTURE. 


hand, with a good-natured ** Hem!” to announce 
that he was ready for the usual houschold words 
of greeting. Reeciving no response, he made 
another and more emphatic “Hem!” and walking 
up to the luxurious easy-chair, with his folded 
evening paper he lightly tapped its fair eccupant 
upon the cheek. Silence still held its sceptre over 
those compressed lips, and he repaired to a chair 
near, unfolded his paper, and commenced’ reading, 





THE GOSSIPING WIDOW. 


How conveniently interesting a newspaper is 
upon such occasions as this. No general, with his 
enemy’s plan of battle drawn out before him, can 
make more strategic movements than he who 
sits behind a newspaper when a domestic storm is 
gathering. It is the most plausible pretext possi- 
ble for not hearing any of the little peals of distant 
thunder; the dispatches are so exciting. There 
are a thousand different ways with this potent 
and powerful little instrument to disingenuously 
break the icy reserve which often steals into a fire- 
side circle. 

Mr. Kempler used none of them. He did not 
know the conflicting emotions struggling for the 
mastery at this time in the heart of his wife ; not 
that we would carry the idea that he was uncon- 
scious of the unusual silence, and perfectly in- 
diffureut as to whether or no an air of cheerfulness 
pervaded his home ; on the contrary, he was a very 
sensitive man, and loved home because it was 
really home. Neither were littl: domestic storms 
wv rare under the canopy of his roof that he did 
not know their portentous sigus. Doubtless he 
had ecarclessly, yet purposely, rais.d his cyes 
from the paper, and saw «distant and faint tlashes 
of a coming storm well defined upon the raftled 
brow of his wife, for coming events cast their 
shadows before them. He retrospectively glanced 
at the pasi, and saw no circumstance which should 
at this time raise the slightest ripple upon the sea 
of happiness ; but domestic storms, like the storms 
of Nature, are governed by mcomprchensible 
laws; theyareupon us in a moment, sometimes but 





a mere sprinkling in the sunshine, for an mstant 
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enly ; again, they are more noticeable, yet gentle 
and mild, like April showers, soon gone. Some- 


times they come unannounced, without lightning selves individually trivial, cannot fail, when united, 
or thunder, « simple pouring down of reproachfaul | to give cogency to the one fearful conviction of 
words. Again, the whole horizon is overshadowed | my mind. For once speak the true voice of your 


with clouds, the winds shriek bitter invectivcs, 
lightnings fiish, and the reverberating thunders 
roll along vheir accusations. This is the equinoc- 
tial—desolate firesides and blasted hopes mark its 
course. Woe betides those overtaken by one of 
these storms. 

There are patches upon this terrestial globe 

over which storm-clouds never brood—the tinted 
Chilians and Peruvians never hear the pat- 
tering drops of rain upon the roofs of their adobe 
houses ; a heavy dew at night descends to moisten 
the eayth. Pcrhaps there are those of the great 
human family who have never heard the discordant 
notes of clashing opinions beneath their roof, but 
our imperfect natures are generally so wayward 
that they pour forth their torrents wherever an 
‘adverse current disturbs them, or else they sul- 
lenly gather up moisture to distil a dew of bitter- 
ness. Who would not prefer a good, warm, 
generous shower to a dew, a cold dampness, that 
settles down, rusts the soul, and corrodes all the 
finer feelings of our hearts? Again, further up 
the Pacific coast, the San Franciscans witness but 
one storm each year, but that one lasts for three 
consecutive months, foilowed by a clear, cloudless 
and golden sky. Of all these storms and tempests 
the last is typical of the one darkening the scene 
before us. The paper which Mr. Kerpler was 
reading had not at this time such an absorbing 
interest, but that ke soon dropped it across his 
knees, and taking from a side pocketa small busi- 
ness wallet, he drew forth a Government note, 
alfeady folded, so that the denomination was not 
visible, and walking to where his wife sat, he 
he dropped it into her lap saying : 

** Margaret, give this to Edith—in your name,” 
he continued, after a moment’s hesitation, “not 
mine.” 

Mrs. Kempler changed colors rapidly, her lips 
were white and moveless as marble. With s 
stern and inquiring gaze at him in return, 4s 
though she wished to penetrate, upon the instant, 
into the innermost recesses of his heart, she un- 
folded the bill mechamiecally, and as she glanced 
at it a flush mantled her cheeks. 

** A fifty dollar Government mote for Miss Edith 
Mason, from Mr. Kempler; and for what, may I 
presume to ask ?” were the words that came from 
her lips with scathing acdents. 

“*Margaret, this display of ill-humor is dis- 
agreeable and uncalled for. Has anything hap- 
pened to annoy you? It cameinto my mind to-day, 
whil> in my office, that you said, a few days since, 
* Edith isto be married in six months.’ Knowing 
her slender means, | laid aside that Treasury-note 
that you might present it to her to replenish her 
wardrobe,” 

“Rather say, Mr. Richard Kempler, that the 
real motives of your heart were by this course to 
draw a veil over my face, blind my eyes, while 
you continued with your intrigues. This money 
shall never purchase a ¢rousseau for Edith Mason, 
at least not from my hands,” and she flung it con- 
temptnously towards her husband. 

“*Margaret, I don’t understand you. Tell me 
what all this means.” 

**T have nothing to say that fill be new to you,” 
ahe said, without reiaxing the cold and hard ex- 
pression upon her faco—‘nothing that will be 
either interesting or agrevable to repeat. I regret 
that you should have asked me in marriage and 
wed mo, when your aifections were placed in 
another's keeping--in the keeping of Miss Edith 
Mason.” 

As if struck in the face, Mr. Kempler sank back 
in his chair, momentarily paralysed at hearing 
those words, “ Edith Mason.” 

“* Yes, Edith Mason; she whom I thought my 
best friend, after my husband.” 

‘*T am old enough to be hor father,” be returned, 
eyeing his wife, as if to read the depth of her 
earnestness. ' 

** So much the more disgraceful are the intrigues 
and amours,” she returned. ‘Had you been 
sincere and frank with me at first, grieved and 
disappointed as I would have felt, I would have 
respected you the more, and loved you none the 
less, for the disclosure. But when, after two years 
of marricd lifo, I learn that the man.I have loved 
and trusted with my whole soul, from whom I have 
never concealed a thought that could interest him 
to know, has all the time been playing a false part, 
vowing at the altar to love me and me alone, when 
he secretly loved another, my most intimate frieud, 
thinking and caring for her, treasuring her keep- 
sakes cu the most precious of his possessions, is 
it strange that when the tongue of a common 
gossip proclaims my shame to my face, and 
other evidences prove, and my own judgment 
now verifies, what I thought an idle tale to be 
truc as gospel—is it strange, I say, that I should 
feel incensed at the deception practised upon me, 
at tho infamous outrage of my dearest hopes, my 
most holy affections ?” 

‘Margaret Kempler, tell me that all this is but 
a cruel pleasantry of yours to prove my heart, and 
that there is not a word of truth init,” he uttered, 
imploringly. 

** A cruel pleasantry,” she returned mockingly. 
**One docs not tread upon thorns willingly. Do 
you pretend to deny it when I have overwhelming 
evidence to prove it a bitter truth’ My suspicions 
were unwillingly aroused by rumor; then, for the 
first time in my life, i went to your private desk, 
your private Grawers—locks did not stop me—aud 


there I fouud your most valued and treasured | 
keepsakes were tokens irom Edith Mason. Not 
froin the Edith Ma:ou of to-day—for you have her, 
the real, under your rooi—but from Edith Mason 


of years ago, even a braid of her hair when she 
could have been but a mere child. Can you deny 
this? And remember, too, that I’ have seen you 
toyetifer, day by day, and that glances and actions, 
unnoticed at the time in my stupid blindness, re- 


cur to me now with terrible meaning; all these | 
and other circumstances which are not of them- 


heart, and own what I know already, that all the 
love you ever had to give belongs to Edith 
Mason.” 

“*T will speak the truth,” and he arcse and 
stood before her ; face livid, and eyes burning ; 
there was no softness now in his tone. “I did love 
that girl, I do love her now, not with that unholy 
passion pictured by you, but with such a love and 
esteem as a parent has for a child, such a love as 
we both have for little Margery our child. Any- 
thing farther than this is a vile slander and mali- 
cious falsehood. Edith Mason is as pure as the 
dew of heaven yet unfallen, and to breathe a word 
against her fair fame is the basest of all baseness ; 
but she is your friend, I need not defend her, she 
came under my roof at your invitation, has re- 
mained here as your companion.” He picked up 
the bill from the floor, replaced it in his pocket- 
book, and confinued. ‘I married you because I 
loved you, because I was satisiied you loved me in 
return, and since we were united in that bond, it 
has been my hourly endeavor to act so as to honor 
a true, kind and faithful woman. In word, in deed, 
in thought and gesture,I have been true and 
honest with you. I have kept your image so lov- 
ingly before my eyes, and your m-mory 80 con- 
stant in my heart, as to become almost an object 
of reproach and sarcasm to half of my intimate 
friends. Before we were married I told you that 
an impenetrable veil must for ever hide the past 
of my life from a living existence. I have tried to 
look upon that past as a dead and forgotten past ;” 
he paused to battle with the emotion that threat- 
ened to overcome him, and went on. “If that 
veil could be withdrawn for a moment, those 
things you found in my drawer would be deprived 
of their mystery, but this can never be done,” and 
lines of firm determination gathered about the 
compressed corners of his lips—‘‘can never be 
done.” 

“Tt is but just to myself that you should hear 
the circumstances which first aroused my mind.” 
Mrs. Kempler than narrated the conversation she 
had had with their neighbof. She evinced no re- 
lenting in its recital. His words “‘I did and do 
love her” without their qualification, extinguished 
the last ray of hope she might have had that the 
rumors were unfounded. She was ready to believe 
that she had not heard all, to imagine that she 
could perceive throughout his statements a dis- 
position to screen Edith Mason, and that was in 
itself an additional corroboration. What meant 
that picture? What those beautiful letters etched 
upon @ shell—My Lirrtz Eptra? What that braid 
of hair? While these subtle queries were distil- 
ling bitterness within her soul, her lips mockingly 
uttered them. 

** Their history,” he answered, with no haste at 
self-justification, ‘‘ belongs to the buried past.” 

** Why keep them at all, unless as a memento of 
one still dear to you?” 

‘“*T felt that I had buried them with that past,” 
he said, and now still more bitterly than ever be- 
fore he felt the sad consciousness of not being able 
to pour out his most secret thoughts and feelings, 
to withdraw that veil. If he could have told with 
a perfect assurance of being believed, he would 
have told all; but he felt too well that the aroused 
jealousy of his wife would now prevent him from 
reposing @ full and generous confidence and trust 
inher. “I once said to myself if the time ever 
comes when I can disinter these relics, tell their 
history without a pang or a fear, I shall gain a vic- 
tory over my proud spirit.” 

“And that time has never come,” she inter- 
rupted him. 

He would have continued, but his tongue was 
traitorous ; at the next moment he could scarcely 
suppress his indignation at being questioned like 
a guilty culprit. 

** You see that I read all,” she resumed. “ As 
you came into the room I was hesitating whether 
or no to accuse my husband. Alas! such acourse 
I thought could never restore lost love.” As she 
said these words, she looked at him and smiled 
drearily. ‘I hesitated whether or no to send the 
object of his attachment away with no explana- 
tions. I think I should have done this had you 
not at that moment asked me to give her that 
money—a service I have often performed before 
this without suspicion.” 

**Margaret!” he interrupted her, for he was 
now aroused to a true realization of all the bitier- 
ness and baseness of her unjust suspicions of him ; 
moved by feelings of regret and resentment min- 
glod, he said, “‘ Margarct, if I could I would at 
this instant sever our mariial vows and relations ; 
as it is I will do all I can for this end, for you can 
never love, honor and obey one you think unfaith- 
ful to you. It will be far better that this should 
be done than to continue, as at present, to live a 
lie.” 

“Have you forgotten our child?” she asked, 
shudderingly. 

“TI have not,” his voice trembled; “she ig all 
that unites us now. For her sake—the sake of 
her future, her good name—an open separation 
ought to be avoided if possible.” He stopped a 
moment as if lost in the deepest labyrinth of 
thought, and then continued. ‘“ To.avoid all this, 
to quie: malicious tongues, and save the reputa- 
tion of Edith Mason, I will leave you. I shail sail 
for San Francisco to-morrow afternoon.” 

** Richard, you will not-—-if you ever loved me— 
if you love your child, do not desert us new. I 
will submit to any disgrace but this.” 

A iew moments before sie had been defiant, 
now that sho saw the 1.arks of a resolute deter- | 
mination upon her husband's face, her pride im- 
plored to be spared from this last hu.niliation. 

** Objections are useless,” he said. 

“But you will not leave me in anger; say that | 


you will return soon and this miserable scene be | 





| 
| 





forgotten.” 


| steadfastly into her eyes. 


‘* Shall I tell you when I will return?” he looked ! 
‘When you write me 
that you are ready to believe unfalteringly all that 
I may say in candor, whatever opposing evidence 
may stand before you; when you are ready to 
challenge and repel gross falsehoods uttered 
against me, until then I shall believe that my 
presence will be irksome to you. It is necessary 
for our firm to have a resident agent or partner in 
California. We had designed sending an agent ; 
I shall go in his stead. It shall be for you to say 
how long I remain.” 

Mrs. Kempler’s proud spirit revolted at this 
speech. She had been uttering scathing re- 
proaches against him, upon what she considered 
just grounds, and the idea of her sueing servilely 
for the love she imagined had never been hers, 
while he, indifferent and independent, stood afar 
off awaiting her petition—her petition whom he 
was proposing to abandon, this was too degrading 
to her pride, the tide of her feelings turned again. 

“You scorn my entreaty?” she spoke proudly. 
“T asked yoy—a shame to me that I did—to re- 
main for the sake of respectability ; that would only 
be a contemptible shadow of respectability. I 
would not have you suppose,”—and she brought 
out the words with seething contempt—‘“ that I 
shall sink to the level that these rumors have as- 
signed you and Edith Mason, If the native dig- 
nity of my womanhood, the principles I inherit 
from my mother, my love for our innocent child, 
do not hold me back, be assured that the hope of 
winning your approval will not. I offer but one 
promise. If you choose to remain in California 
until I in spirit kiss your feet, and pray you to re- 
ceive a love such as most men are glad to win by 
assiduity of attention and every pleasing art, 
which you renounce, and goad me by a wilful and 
revengeful absence, you will never see your native 
State until the grass grows over my grave.” 

Richard Kempler grew palid to his lips, but he 
too was proud, and his will uncurbed. 

“Act your own pleasure—your anathemas 
against Edith Mason are unjust and unwomanly. 
It is more to save her reputation—to remove all 
grounds of scandal, that I take the course I do— 
before I go I shall make suitable and sufficient 
arrangements to maintain you in comfort, and 
shall confide to no one the peculiar circumstances 
of my departure, leaving you at hberty to act in 
this as in everything else, save one particular case, 
according to the dictates of your own good will 
and pleasure.” 

“And what may that one restriction be,” she 
asked eagerly. 

“ That you shall speak nothing about this mat- 
ter to Edith Mason either by Word or deed until 
you hear from me by letter.” 

“Have her under my roof!—use feigned words 
of esteem while my inmost heart loathes her as 
much as it loved her before this.” 

‘She proposes visiting a friend in the country ; 
you can accede.” His voice was calm now, with 
more of an entreating than a commanding tone. 
‘Is my request granted ?” 

** Certainly, if you desire it.” 

And that moment the little bell rang for their 
late tea,’ and they directed their steps to the din- 
ing-room and sat down at the table as usual. 
Edith Mason was already seated—this had been 
her home ever since her dearest friend Margaret 
Rutland had married Richard Kempler, merchant, 
New York. It did not escape the eyes of Edith 
that Margaret ate nothing, and that she spoke 
only to avoid the appearance of singularity. Her 
little tour in the country was broached, ite 

and beneficial results conceded—she 
would set forth upon it in a day or two—Mr. Kem- 
pler communicated his purpose of a business visit 
to the Pacific coast. 

‘* Why don’t you go with him ?” inquired Edith 
of Mrs. Kempler. ‘‘ He should not go one step 
without me if I were in your place—only think of 
seeing the Sierra Nevadas—the famous Yo-Semite, 
the Gold Hills and Silver Mines.” 

She received no response—a counterfeit com- 
posure spread over each face. After tea little 
Margery was brought up into the sitting-room by 
the nurse—at the sight of her father holding out 
his arms she almost sprang from the hold of the 
nurse towards him. Mrs. Kempler took up the 
paper and seemed absorbed in its contents. Mr. 
Kempler, with a word, dismissed the nurse, took 
his darling, and laying aside all dignity, sat down 
upon the carpet for a frolic. 

That was a happy hour for Richard Kempler, 
yet an unhappy one. Taking the little one to her 
mother, he said : 

‘“‘ Margaret, in one respect I confess I envy you 
—this little child is a greater treasure of hay pi- 
ness than the world will ever give me, I fear. Do 
not ‘ct me keep you up longer. It is late.” 

Taking her little Margery, Mrs. Kempler with- 
drew in silence, and her husband cast himself 
upon the sofa, there to lie and meditate during 
the night. He had arisen and yas busily writing 
at his desk, when his wife entered the room the 
next morning. He noticed the dark shadows 
under htr eyes, and the tight-drawn lines about 
her mouth as he looked up and returned her cold 
yet polite ‘* Good morning.” 

She made several crrands about the room, and 
once paused as if to address him, but changed her 
mind. 

** But a few hours more and this mockery of life 
will be ended,” she thought to herself. 

Mr. Kempler went down to breakfast, but took 
only a cup of coffee and a slice of toast, then 
selected his wardrobe to be packed, and proceeded 
early to his place of business. At the dinner hour 
he did not appear—an hour later he came into the 
house, and under the color of giving the nurse a 
presvat, he sought her for a final parting with his 
idol, little Margery. He soon returned and stood 
before his wite. 

** It is time for me to go now, Margaret.” 

She did not utter a word, but looked steadily 
down at the tloor. 

** Wil: you write to me and let me know of little 
Margery ?” 





“Tf such is your wish——” 

There was a silence for some moments ; Mrs. 
Kempler was pale and composed. 

“Margaret, we have both been wrong. Un- 
faithful and unworthy as you think me to have 
been, believe me, it almost kills me to part with 
you so coldly. Can we not say to each othcr, for- 
give and forget ?” 

A demon of jealousy at the word forgive whis- 
pered in her ear, “‘ He is guilty.” Her eyes, black 
and haughty, met his with an answer as clear as 
her tongue could have expressed. 

**T have nothing to say.” 

“Nothing! A continent musi separate us then 
for a long time—perhaps for ever.” 

«It was your proposal—I will not change it.” 

““Not if you knew you would never see me 
again ?” 

‘* Not if I knew I should never see you again,” 
she returned, slowly repeating the words. 

** Good-bye, Margaret.” 

** Good-bye,” she said in return, without lookin, 
up to notice the last expression upon his counte- 
nance, as he left her presence. 

An hour after this unceremonious parting, two 
members of the business firm of Jones, Kemple: 
& Co, stood near the gang-plank of a steame, 
which was to speed its passengers on their way to 
the Pacific coast. : 
“Jones, will you give this letter to my wife 
argaret K ” 

‘*T will,” and he received the well-sealed missive 
from the hands of Mr. Kempler. 

** Do it personally, and to-day.” 

The cry of “AH aboard” separated the two 
partners. The letter was delivered to Mrs. Kem- 
pler, whoreceivedit with a feigned smile of compia- 
cency. She could not conceal the heaviness which 
was weighing her down. She was not at all eager 
to break the seal, and an observer would have 
said she already knew the contents of it, so indif- 
ferent did she appear. The handwriting of the 
address was too familiar for her to be mistaken— 
it was from he? husband, and could contain no- 
thing to relieve her heart-sickness—there is no 
balm to cure the wounds of a woman’s heart made 
by iavonstancy, she thought to herself. 

When alone she opened it and read as follows: 

Marearet—When this letter will have been 
placed in your hands I shall be upon the rolling 
Atlantic. 

What I write is intended for your eyes only! 
Read it attentively to the end, and I know that, 
with the heart which God has given you, you will 
then look upon Edith Mason as a dearer friend 
than ever. You may still, after reading this, think 
me unworthy, but you cannot think me unfaith- 
fal. 


I am at last obliged to rend the veil which has so 
long hidden the past of my life, from even your cyes. 
I could not make the disclosures I am about to 
make, before you, face to face. I have wished a 
thousand times that I could, but the fear of losing 
your esteem and respect silenced my tongue ; and 
now it is with the greatest reluctance, the deepest 
sense of mortification, that I place upon paper 
thece statements. 

Let me commence at the beginning, }): ‘xg forth 
from the dusky past a true picture of a sad and 
bitter reality. i 

Ho® clearly do I see a mother’s face after so 
many long and eventful years? How plain do I 
hear her voice thrilling upon my ear—every tone 
and accent so familiar? How distinctly do I see 
that silvery sheet of water, and the little purling 
stream flowing from it, and the place, the very 
pool, she pointed out to me, where she was bap- 
tised when a girl. How well do-I remember the 
little prayers she taught me while bended beside 
her. Peace to her ashes! Joy—joy to her soul 
for ever! How well do I remember my boyish 
longings, how I laid awake at night and prayed 
that I might be a good, if not a great man—that 
I might have some way opened to me to fulfil a 
noble destiny, and make the world, in some little 
degree, better for my existence. 

Time sped on—I grew to manhood—my disposi- 
tion er ey, ma temper was—ah! I[ fear 
I should say, bdued—my impulses un- 
controlled. Before I was twenty-one years of age 
I was married—in four short years two little girls 
raised their eyes to me as theirfather. You never 
imagined, Margaret, that I had this story locked 
within my heart, but I will nct weary you with « 
recital of the various scenes that came before me 
—suilice it to say that the ruie of right, rather 
than the exception, governed my actions—true, | 
had great faults, of which I thought but little, 
while { prided myself on my truthfulness, and on 
the absence from my nature of all that was small 
and selfish. 

I wili pass over all others and proceed now with 
the one event which has overshadowed my whole 
existence, from the day of its occurrence down to 
the present time. 

Back! memory—to the day and the hour- 
briny up from the grave of the past that morning 
treighted with so much woe. 

It was near nine o’clock in the morning.of the 
last day of December, in the year 18—. I remem- 
ber it well. [I was walking down State street, in 
Boston—haviug been commissioned to that city 
as an agent to dispose of a consignment of crude 
petroleum from one of the Pennsylvania oil 
regions. 

Do you not believe, Margaret, that there is 4 
destiny which rules from the cradle to the grave— 
that its imperceptible yet immutable laws are 
effecting their specific and certain changes daily 
and hourly? Note me through—look back at your 
own life. You can but believe it. 

I had disposed of the oil to a well-known busi- 
ness firm, and by a remittance forwarded the 
proceeds of the sale to the shippers, after deduct- 
ing barely enough for my personal and travelling 
expenses. 

As I was upon the vory point of setting out upon 
my return trip, I accidentally met a villain—I can 
use no more faithful word—named Marley, who, 
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in 9 business transaction years before, had de- 
frauded me of five thousand dollars, all the money 
I was possessed of. Heretofore I had been unable 
to obtain any traces of him. My first thought 
was to hand him over to the custody of an ofticer. 
I thought again: “He is older than I am, and 
perhaps among friends who will believe him in 
preference to me, and*and are my proofs ready at 
hand ?” 

I did not have him arrested, but found myself 
listening as he told me that his ill-gotten gains 
hud melted like snow under tle rays of a vertical 
suu, barely lasting him a year’s revel in NeW Or- 
leans. He had returned to Boston—his old home 
—he said ; had been upon the Grand Jury the six 
months previous—had been dabbling in stocks— 
was establishing a credit, the same as he had done 
years before when a Washington street merchant. 

I know not how it was, but I found myself a 
ready listener to the dishonest scheme which he 
gradually unrolled, and which was to culminate in 
his buying as heswily as possible—upon short 
credit--and make a mercantile failure, the same 
as he had done years before. 

Perhaps it was because he so faithfully promised 
to redeem his old obligations that made me listen 
and promise in return that J would wait and not 
molest him with any legal proceedings. I looked 
back at the happiness I had anticipated in rearing 
and educating my two little girls, and remembered 
it had been rudely torn asunder by the former 
wicked deceits of this same man. He had made 
“sorrow and disappointment handmaids at my 
fireside, famine and poverty guests at my table,” 
and is it so great a wonder that I should be listen- 
ing and secretly wishing he might be successful, 
so that he could regtore my little fortune? 

How true it is that vice in its true light is so de- 
formed, that it shocks us at first sight, and would 
hardly ever seduce us did it not wear the mantle 
of virtue. 

I was infatuated at the thought of getting back 
my honest dues, and gradually schooled myself to 
think I was doing right to secure {pm this man 
this indebtedness, no matter how he obtained the 
money. 

One day he proffered me stocks amounting to 
forty-five hundred dollars, to cancel the obliga- 
tion spoken of. I took them, withcut hesitation ; 
and seeking to stultify my conscience, I did not 
ask him how he obtained them ; yet, at the same 
time, I knew—or thought I knew—he had pur- 
chased them without any intention of paying for 
them; he intimated the same to ms. Yet I did 
not return them, and therein consisted my guilt 
and in nothing more. I had deliberately reccived 
those stocks from him, knowing they had been 
obtained wrongfully. 

Disguise it as best I could, I also felt guilty of 
the wrong perpetrated. 

I turned part of the property into gold, yet I 
could not bear to touch it—its inherent attraction 
seemed changed into a repulsion. I sealed the 
bag and sent it by express to another State and 
followed it. 

Arriving at my destination I sat down, without 
going to the express office, meditating whether 
the possession of this treasure would not be a 
source of misery rather than pleasure. He had 
paid it to me to cancel an honest indebtedness, I 
argued, Hesitating and uneasy, not knowing 
what to do, I picked up a paper. I am thus ex- 
plicit, because I want you to know ail. I fancied 
I could see nothing from top tu the bottom of the 
sheet but one paragraph over and over again : 

“He that covereth his sins shall not prosper, 
but whoso confesseth and forsaketh them shall 
have mercy.” 

One impulse urged ie to stifle such thoughts. 
Another, to restore the ill-gotten property Oh, 
if it could be restored, and I relieved of these 
self-accusations, I would be a happy man, I 
thought. 

While niy soul was engaged in this conflict, a 
hand was laid upon my shoulder, and I was told 
by an officer that I must consider myseif in cus- 
tody and await a warrant and requisition from 
Boston, 

I at once volunteered, and did return to that 
city without either a warrant or requisition. I 
heartily wanted the ill-gotten treasure restored to 
its proper owners. Little did I imagine to what a 
boiling and seething cauldron I was hastening. 

I was taken into the police court, and there 
stood the man, Marley--arraigned as a criminal— 
who had so lately in the same halls of justice, as a 
grand juror, passed judgment upon his fellow- 
man, and I was supposed to be his accomplice. 

The web was then unrolled before my eyes, and 
I saw that instead of purchasing—as he told me 
he had done—he had procured upon forged checks 
thirteen thousand dollars’ worth of stocks. 

it was developed that he had purchased stocks 
several times in a legitimate manner, paying 
therefor in bank cheques certified ; aiterwards he 
had purchased personally threc different bank 
cheques of the denomination of twenty-five dol- 
lars each, and that the twenty-five had been care- 
fully extracted, by means of acids, and five thou- 
rand inserted in each cheque, and thus he procured 
the stocks and bonds—a part of which he had 
paid me, 

I suw myself entangled in a combination of cir- 
cumstances, small in themsclves, yet euoug 
have the finger of suspicion pointed at me ; a part 
of the proceeds of a forgery was found in my pos- 
*ession, My heart sunk withia me and was full ci 

r; in vain did 
lead was all the encouragement I recvived. 
| essayed again and again to explain all J knew, 
img some one would lisien to me; but as often 
is 1 sent forth the dove of hope, so often did it 
come back with no olive branch—no promise of a 
snore, 

\ day was fixed for the trial of us both. Days 
‘ragged slowly along, and weeks. At last the day 
came, and Iwas placed in the prisoners’ box for 
trial, without counsel, penniless and friendless. 





| sensitive natures 


I wtand at my prison door and | 


rt my innocenco—au ominous shake of the | . 
' out; or maheo with ready snec: 





Marley had seeaiate been a wholesale and retail 
merchant in that same city ; had many friends and 
relatives of power and iviluence; and with their 
aid, assisted by two eminent lawyers, he suceceed- 
ed in making the Government counsel think he 
was but a mere dupe or toolufmine. There was no 
possibility of his escaping the penalty of his crime 
except by this course ; therefore they represented 
that he received the forged cheques of me, he was 
to plead guilty of uttering them, go upon the 
stand as a witness, convict me of forging them, 
and then get a suspension of sentence on the plea 
of assisting the Government. This was to be the 
price of his perjury, and for this end he spared 
neither wealth nor influence—and he succeeded, 
Why should he not have succceded? The six 
months’ experience as a grand juror alone gave 
him sufficient knowledge of the quibbles or eva- 
sions of the laws, 

His evidence was, that he purchased the original 
bank checks of twenty-five dollars each, carried 
them to me and that I altered them to five thou- 
sand dollars eac}:, when he again took them and 
procured the stocks and bonds, and gave me 
forty-five hundred dollars’ worth of them, while he 
— the balance for himself. An expert was 

‘ound who was quite positive from a comparison 

that the handwriting in the cheeks was mine. 
Had not the handwriting of Marley been studiously 
withheld it would have been too apparent that he 
was the author of all the writing produced in 
court, with the exception of two letters which I 
acknowledged to have written to my little girls a 
year before. I had no defence! I arose, my 
trembling limbs and voice spoke too plainly of the 
pent-up anguish in my heart—yet these uncontroll- 
able emotions were seized upon and portrayed as 
symbols of guilt. I simply asked each witness 
in turn if he had ever seen me before, or ever 
heard a single word against my reputation as an 
honest man, to which they all emphatically replied 
**No.” I could only say more that 1 was entirely 
innocent of that forgery. 

The jury retired for a verdict. Can yon imagine 
the feelings of a drowning man who clings for 
dear life to a rotten rope, and feeling it part 
strand after strand, sees a fearful death before 
him? Then you can imagine my feelings as I 
waited for the verdict of that jury. It came at 
last, and that word—Guilty—is still like knells 
ringing in my ears. There is no need that I 
should describe my feelings to you, Margaret, to 
whom I write these pages of troubled memories | 
then it was that I wanted a real friend to stand 
up and proclaim aloud against the injustice done 
me, 

Have you never felt, from the days of your child. 
hood, while traversing the pathways of life, have 
you not at some time felt that a friendly word 
from some one would have fallen like dew upon 
the arid sands of your thirsty heart? None came 
tome. I asked myseif can this be life, or is it a 
dream? I wished I could lay my head down at 
night, and that its resting-place would be the grave. 
If a dream, the reality was a sad awakening ; 
sentenced to fiftcen years’ imprisonment, ¥ 

I had let none of my friends know of the 
calamity which had overtaken me. I knew that 
the shock of a great misfortune always shivers 
every false sentiment, and silences all-feigned 
words, while at the same time it only brings out 
in added strength the true and natura! affections, 
It wor'd be useless to call upon my summer 
friends. J had only one true friend, an old 
mother, and I would sooner have let the rack of 
torture rend every bone in my body than let her 
know of my disgrace. 

. I entered the walls of a prison—a convict—and 
the grated doors that swung upon their massive 
hinges seemed like closing me in a tomb of living 
death. Upon my entrance to my narrow cell, 
scarcely any larger than will be my grave, hardly 
room enough before its iron cot to sink upon my 
knees and cry to the Father of Mercies for help 
and consolation ; upon my entrance to that cell I 
fell Cown upon my knecs and prayed carnestly, as 
my mother had taught me when a child, that Gol 
would take the bitter cup from me. Space will 
aot allow me to unveil all the painful experiences 
of my prison life. A jury had pronounced me 
guilty of a crime. My assertions of innocence 
were now treated with indifference, or a curling 
lip silently proclaimed an immovable disbelief ; 
no one imagined or thought of the possibility of 
my being innocent, even when I attested it from 
the very depths of my soul. Ah! how harshly 
this grated against my pride of having always had 
at least one virtue in its purity, truthfulness. I 
was almost ready at times to say I did conimit the 
crime, to acknowledge anything I might be 
charged with, rather than have my words received 
with such cold distrust. 

Hours I sat, my mind busied with the wicked 
questionings of God's purposes in thus afflicting 
me. Was it His own plan to bring me to Himself, to 
lead me to some higher good? The same sun 
that hardens clay softens wax. While many 
around me were cursing the consequences of their 
crimes, not its committal, I was secretly pouring 
out my heart that this afiliction might make mc a 
better man. 

In looking at the past, what was most oppres- 


| sive and most agonizing to my mind was thinking 


of my two little girls; their innocent and con- | 
y = : r this courtyard another archway opened in‘o a secluded 


fiding reliauce on me, and tic ghock their 
would reevive, recoiling at the 
thoughts of being a convict’s daughters ; 
ing tue especial and unprotected objects of a 
libertine’s arts ; the finger of scorn pointing tiem 
ciimsoning their 
faces in coming years, because of a facher's dis- 
grace, I thought hundreds of times I could hear 
their voices repeating their little prayer— 

** Now I lay me down to sleep, 

I pray the Lord my soul to keep,” &c. 

Think you, Margaret, 1 could cvase to love 
them, even though I was disgraced and dis- 
honored? Not as iong as there is a pnisation of 
my heart I shall love them and their memories. 





becom- | 
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At last after ae long year: of laborious toil I 
was set free. But where shoud I go? To whom 
could I look for an encouraging word? Had I 
once a home? it was now a lonely rnin. Hada 
wife? she hearkened to the voice of evil rumor. 
Had I children? they would scorn to call me 
fatuer. I was actually degraded and despised ; 
the circles which once contained all my sym- 

pathies were now for ever closed against me, 
For years I had not even beheld the stars of 
heaven ; for years I had not heard one gentle 
tone—one clicering, kindly word. 

I went to the Goldcx State, and in time amassed 
a competende. I returned to my native place ; 
strange faces filled every familiar window ; no one 
knew me. I sought for my wife: she had been 
dead -years. I wound my way with heavy foot- 
steps to the village graveyard. I followed slowly 
behind the old silver-haired church sexton as he 
led the way and pointed ont the graves of those I 
once had known; some of them had been my 
schoolboy companions, In one corner he pointed 
out two sunken graves ; not even a slab or board 
noted their names. 

“There,” he said, “‘are the graves of the We 
and daughter of - ———, a convict.” 

Little did that old man imagine I was the one 
whose real name he Lad uttered. 

“There,” said he again, pointing to another 
mound near, “lies his mother.” 

I sank down upon the ground, and with the 
silent inner voice of agony called upon the moun- 
tains to fall down and crush me, and upon the 
earth to gape and take mein. The constellations 
were glimmering in the distance before I left that 
spot—that sacred spot of the earth’s ground, but 
why should I linger upon these scenes ? 

One child, a small frail girl when I saw her last, 
was still alive. I searched for her, far and near, 
quietly and perseveringly ; I met you, and— 

**O’er the bitter, bitter past 
You flung a garland sweet.”’ 


In time we were married. Need I tcll you now, 


Margaret, that Edith Mason is my daughter. Yeq 


I am he who was once James Mason; the Legis- 


lature of California upon reasonable grounds 
changed my name to Richard Kempler. Need I 
tell you now those things yon found in my private 


desk are what I used to identify that same Edith 


Mason—your old friend and companion—as my 


daughter. 


No one is more thoroughly i ignorant of all these 
facts than herself, and to no one have I ever told 
this story but you, Margaret Kempler. My task 
is now done; after this frank confession, if you 
deem me unworthy to be your husband you can in 
time procure a divorce upon the grounds of a 
wilful desertion, and in that case, I shall settle 
all of my property equally upon you, Edith Mason, 
and our little Margery. You can address at the 


Occidental Hotel, San Francisco, 
T am as ever, truly yours, 
RicHanp KEemMPLen. 





One dark and desponding morning of our late 
national trials, the country was startled by an 
electric flash from the Pacific shores—‘“‘ California 
sends one hundred thousand dollars in gold to 
relieve the wounded loyal soldiers of the old 
This was before the era of Sanitary 
Fairs ; that message sent a thrill of joy through- 
out the land, and carried relief to the hearts of 


Union.” 


thousands. Another message went over the 


wires that same day carrying joy to one heart in 


that land of gold. It read as follows: 
Mr. Ricnarp KemMP.er, 
Occidental House, 
San Francisco, Cal. 
Forgive and forget. Come home immediately. 


Our — will be married at our house. She 
knows al MARGARET KEMPLER, 


THE OLD PROVINCE HOUSE. 


~On page 157 is a sketch representing the 


conflagration of the old Province House at Boston, Mass., 
on the evening of Oct. 26th. ‘The building has been 


occupied for a long time past as a negro minstrel] opera 


house by Messrs. Morris Brothers, Pell & Trowbridge. 


It was built in 1679 by Peter Sargeant, Esq., one of the 


wealthicst and most influential citizens of his day in 
New Eugland. 


surroundings. It stood upon a large lot of land, and 


was approachéd by a high flight of massive stone steps 
and through a magnificent doorway. The history of 


the estate, though brief, iseventful. It first passed out 


of the possession of Mr. Sargeant into that of the Pro- 


vince of Massachussets Bay, and during the continuance 
of the Provincial Government it was used as 4 residence 
by various successive Governors. When the levolu- 
tion came, in 1775, and Washington had expelled from 
Boston the British forces under Gen. Gaye, it was used 
for the transaction of businese by the local town officers. 


As late as 1816 it wae granted to the Trustecs of the 


Massachusetts Gencral Hospital, by whom it was sub- 
sequently leased to D. 8. Grecnough, Esq., ior « term ot 
99 years. 
varicty of purposes. 

In the course of years it had Jost the clegance of its 
surroundings, and only retained a dim and lersening 
flavor of antiquity. New and lofty buildiugs surround- 
ing it on all sides kept it hidden from: public view. ‘The 
approach to it was throu sh a narrow archway, opening 
ou the north side of Washington street, aud keeling 


| into a small courtyard in frout of the biildivg. From 


sweet behind the house. Our sketch, ot course, pro- 
sents the :.odern aspect of the building, it having been 
chenged somewhat and remodclled as to the interior, 
in 1851. The curious resder will find an excell nt de- 
scription of its old-time magnificence in Cooper's novel 
of “Lionel Lincol.: or, the Siece of Boston.”” In 
Hawthorne’s “Twice Told Tales,” also, will be found 
several interesting legends of the old hotise, togetber 


| with « description of it, from which we extract the fol- 
| lowing passages: 


“One afternoon last summor, while walking along 


| Washington strect, my cye was attracted by a signboard 


protruding over a narrow archway, nearly opposite the 
old South Church. The sign represented the front of 
a stately edifice, which was designated as the “Old 
Province House, kept by Thomas Waite.” I was glad 


| to be thus reminded of a purpose. long entertained, of 





At that time, and for many ycars after- 
wards, it rejoiced in the most commodious and elegant 


Since then the house has been used fora 





| visiting and rambling over the mansion of the o'! roys! 


Governors of Massachusetis; and enicring the orched 
age, which penetrated through the 1. iddle o fa brie): 
row of shops, a few steps transported ‘ie from vie busy 
heart of modern Boston into z stall end! socleed court- 
yard. One side af this space was oveupied by the 
square front of the Province House, tliroe storeys higa, 
and surmounted by a cupolr. on the top of whicha 
gilded Indian was discernible, vith his bow bent and 
bis arrow on the striug, as if aivniag at the weatiereock 
on the spire of the old Seuth. ‘The figure har kept this 
attitude for seventy yerrs or more, eve: since sod 
Deacon Drowne, a cnmung carver of weod, first sta- 
tioned Lim on his long senti‘iel’s wetch over the city. 

* The Province House is cousiructed of Uricl, which 
seems recently to have been overlaid with a coat of 
light colored paint. A ilight of red ‘recstone sivps, 
fenced in by a Lalustrace of curious'y wrorght ivon, 
ascends frou the courtyard to the specious porch, over 
which is a balcony, with on iron balustrade of sitter 
paitern and workmanshi)» to that benesin, These letters 
and figures—16 P. 8. 79—are wronght ivio tos ironwork 
of the balcony, and probably exuress the date of the 
edifice, with the initials of it: founder's uame. A wid 
door, with double leaves, admitted me into the hell or 
entry, on the right of which is the entrance to tive bar- 
room. 

“It was in this apartment, I presinic, that the ancien? 
Governors held their levees, with vicu-regel porap, ~«:- 
rounded by the military men, the comncillors, the jue, <« 
and other officers of the crown, while al! the to.alty « 
the province thronj:od todo them honor. Butth: roo 
in its present condition, cxnnol bout even of fas 
magnificence. The panclca wainsvot is covered wii 
dingy paint, avi ecquires « duskier hue trom the cc 
shadow into which the Province Horse is thrown by i... 
brick block that shuts it in frou: Washinton strect. 
ray of sunshine nevor visits this :porQnentuny iO" 
than the glare of the festal tovenes, whieh hive bios 
extinguished from the cra of tie Re vetation. i 
most venerable and ornamental object is clita 
piece set round with Duich tiles of Live by ured Chine, 
representing scenes froi Seripiure; aud, jor carhi t 
know, the lady of Pownall or Bernata iaay have eas be- 
side this fireplace and ioki her children the sory o: 
eich blue tile. ‘ To confess the tenth, 
was forced to draw stre yucus: y upon my imutvination 
in order to find aught that was interosiivg : how o 
which, without its historic vssoviations, Sonia nave 
secméd merely such a tavern us is wsuaily favercd by 
the custom of decent city bearnicrs and old-fu.hion 
country-gentlemen. The ciiwmbers, which wore pre- 
bably spacious in former tiines, are pow cut wp by per 
titions, and subdivided into little nooks, exch :.flording 
scanty room for the narrow bed, and chair, and dressiny.- 
table of a single lodver. The great staircave, however, 
may be termed, without much hyperbole, a feature of 
grandeur and magniticonce. It winds thron;h the 
midst of the house by flight» of broad steps, cach flight 
terminating in a square landing-p!ac’, whence the ascent 
is continued towards the cupola. A carved Dalustracc, 

freshly pa‘nted in the lower ator: ys, but growing dingicr 
as we ascend, ers tho ataircexe with its quainiy 
twisted and intertwincd pillars, trom to» to | otton:. 
Up these stairs the military boots, or perchance the 
gouty shoes, of many a Governor hve trodden, us the 
wearers mounted to the cupola, which afforded them so 
wide a view over their metropolis end the survoundin; 
country. The cupola is an octagon, wiih several w in- 
dows, and a door openiny upon tho roof. From tis 
station, as I ie myself with imeyining, Gigze ma) 
have beheld his disastrous victory on Bunker Ifill (ui.- 
less one of the tri-mountains interviiw:)), ani Howe 
have warked the »pproaches of Washington’s besiegin 
army; although the buildinys, sine crected in ive 
vicinity, have shut out almost every object, seve tie 
steeple of the old Sonth, which seeius almowt within 
arm’s length. Desecnding trom the cupola, I poused 
in the garret to observe the pom icrous white vak frame - 
work, so much more nidesive thin the frames of 
modern houses, and thereby vooublingg an mutiqne 
skeleton. The brick walls, fio materi); ot whic weie 
imported from Holland, and the timbers “Of ihe mansion 
are still as sound us ever; bat the tioors and other in- 
terior parts being greatly devuyed, it is coutenml ted te 
gut the whole and build a new house within the wicie 
frameand brick work. Among other incouvenicners © 
the present edifice, mine host mettioneu tut any jj. 
or motion was apt to shake down the Custof aces cut 
the ceiling of one chamber upon the floor of tat be- 
neath it.”’ 




















SCENE AT DUTCIKi GAP CANAL. 


A SKETCH on our first pase illustrates tl 
somewhat animating circumstances wander which our 
laborers are prosecuting their work on the Dutch Gi» 
Canal. Last week we gave a picture of ihe canal and ©, 
Howlett’s battery, on the nortli siivre of the James river. 
whence the rebels throw abeils, to sunoy ani iiape 
our workmen. In our present sketch is secon the adveni 
of one of these hostile messengers, and ihe conseqner! 
rapid'prudence of our men, who are taking refuge i. 
caves dug in the earth. Muny lives are saved by th 
means. Whenever a shell is seen hariliny through ti 
air, our men take to cover in Uicir caves, and wait there 
till the shell has fallen and exploded, and the danger ia 
past. 


THE PRIZE STEANME:: WAKDO. 


A skxetcH of this celebrite blochude-run- 
ner appears on page 145, furnished by our Speciul Arua: 
at Boston, in the harbor of which cuy the W aide & 
now anchored. Sie is better knowu w, the Let-le. 
Rip. Sbe was engaged in the regular business of rwvi- 
ning the blockade at Wilmingtow, N. U., anu convey ii. 
cotton to Nassau, whence she promi ane vrow. t 
buck supplies to the rebels. fic bot Wihauimgion or 
her last voya;, Mlockade-runner, on th. evening of 
the 20th of Oci., having on boare 4 cero Of UM bales of 
cotton, bound for Naseau. At ihe vry ovtvei, fuc wos 
discovered, and uttacked by the entire olochading feet 
on that station. It was a very dei ni: i, however, oi! 
favored by the darkness and by ber preat speed, oJ 
ran the gauntlet avd got safely tosea, Thereupon tre 
U. 8S. steamer Fort Jackson, Ca). U. F. Samia, v 
headed South by East, aud kept ruins all wight ww 
a tull head oj steam. At daybreak, on Occober 21s, | 
Wando was discovered, off th: port bouwn, about | 
miics away, When the Fort Jacksou invucdiat ly ¢ 
chase. The puranit lasted ior severrl boura, nti 
length, about eight o'clock, a. »., tae Fort Jac’ 
opened fire upon the flying rebel, «i ions raryre, \ 

100 pounder rifle gun, and a forwarce 30-pounder. Ti 
firing continved nti! hatf-nasc ton a. M., Wh ’ 
Wando surrendered, ju Lai. vi den. 05 mi. N., end i 
76 deg. 49 min. W. Ninety-ci 7.) sles were thro 

vil. Tho prize is an ironclad, of abo: HW tens, preat 
white, and is a swift sailer. fer value, incandling « 

is estimated at $990,000. On bein: es tured 

taken to Foriress Meoaroc, and then to Dorten 

The followine ix a list of the ofik in st 
prize: Acting- 
Bo.tew.in P. Alesancer Chas eo a 
Master’s Mate If. St. C. Eytin;e, * ; 
Assistant Engiucer “olu A. Mil, } mrstOue; 
3d Assistant Enyinecr W. M. J’renins, Poti over 

Her captor, the Fort Jackson, is 4 2,060 tou sii 
rying a heavy armamveat, and ro paiod to b © awit 
sailer in tho U.S. Navy, exeepiinn, poraa the V 
derbilt. 


Euasiyn Smith K. ilophius, i.ure, » 


Mention is nuule of & Gorm. metapy 
student who tried to read the works of Jobn Stuart Mill 
but gave up in disgust, because che Euylish philosopianr 
proved too clear for him 
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THE OLD FOLKS. 


[ nevenr shall tell who the old folks were, 
*Tis a wasting of time and breath 
To :zive you the names of the humble pair, 
Who have passed through the courts of death ; 
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principle of substitution is very camel to our | squire’s daughter, was, in the éyes of all present, 
natures, and to do it justice, it cures many evils a member of the bloated aristocracy he had just 
| which the most resolute stoicism could never | beencryingdownwitha vengernce. Ly sending her 
| an insolent answer he would show tlic consistency 
| Nol that Ben’s malady was cured by any such of his principles, and make a lasting impression 


| touch. 


mca;'3. 


It might have been later, but only at the | on his auditors. 


But then he thought of Nina’s 


Sut the cot on the lot on the top of the hill,_} | expense of right feeling, self-respect and moral | sad, sweet face, and beautiful eyes, and all the 
integrity, as the alternative he had chosen was of | rough chivalry in Ben’s nature was aroused. 


Near the spot where J just have cried, 
Tis the lot where the old folks toiled and 
lived ; 
And the cot where the old foiks died 
Is dearer far to my weary heart 
Than the dearest spot of earth ; 
Tor that was the cot on tho lot on the hill 
Wicre the old folks gave me birth. 
There’s a slab near the cot on the lot on the 
hill, 
That will tell to the traveller there 
When the old folks passed through the gates 
of death, 
And the names of the humble pair. 
When I tire of the toils and the cares of life, 
Oh, then at the spot where I cried, 
Near the cot let me sleep on the top of the bill, 
Nestled down by the old folks’ side. 


‘NINA MARSH; 


Ok, 


THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 








CHAPTER XXVII.—THE DOVE RETURNS TO HER NEsT. 


A FrortNIGHT passed quietly at Beechwood. A 
specics of sombre tranquillity reigned in the house. 
Mr. Marsh was calm but stern, spoke little to any 
one, ani: never to Nina, unless it were to answer 
the morning and evening greetings she made it 
her duty to offer. Mrs. Marsh, who was of a most 
sanguine, ionable nature, had thrown 
off her melancholy without an effort, and was as 
placid in her platitudes, as benignant in her bear- 
ing, as she had ever been. We cannot describe 
Madelcine’s feelings, simply because she had none. 
Her nature was incomplete. She was not con- 
scious of her own defects ; few of us are; but if 
she had been gifted with the power to see herself 
as others saw her, she was much too apathetic to 
have profited by the knowledge. She worked on 
at her roses and lilies, blending fire and snow on 
her canvas with a practised hand, and she did not 
sec then, or realise afterwards, that she had been 
toying at the mouth of a volcano, 

But the two who really saffered bravely and 
silently, but most terribly, were Nina and Captain 
Mursh. Nina had a restless, vivid color in her 
chceks, and a dazzling brightnoss in her eyes. 
This crisis gave her feverish strength, instead of 
prostrating her energies. She saw no hope, and 
yet she hoped, clinging excitedly to a frail reed of 
consolation she knew would break in her hands 
directly she put its efficiency to the test. She 
counted the hours mournfully as they passed. She 
kept awake at night in order that she might feel 
and realise thoroughly every minute of freedom 
left to her. Even when she slumbered from pure 
exhaustion it was only fitfully. She would start 
and arouse at the slightest sound, and her facul- 
ties were never 80 obscured by sleep that she could 
nut begin her sufferings anew the instant she 
awoke, She never shunned Cyril, nor did he shun 
her. They met quietly, talked together on differ- 
ent subjects.with bursting hearts, and kept up 
valiantly the farce of indifference, whilst each 
knew it to be such a miserable lie. It was hard 
to say which was the calmer of the two. Cyril’s 
calmness was the calmness of despair, Nina’s of 
desperation. Captain Marsh knew the worst of 
his fate, and was suffering as much as he believed 
he could ever have to suffer. But Nina’s present 
sorrow was of that nature which stimulates rather 
than deadens, for it united anticipation to realiza- 
tion ; so that-the old wound, instead of being left 
to heal, or even to mortify, was kept open and 
raw, besides being threatened every minute with 
oT deeper stab. 

Now she had Cyril with her—Cyzil, who was 
more precious to her than her life; but in dark 
future days she wovld be infinitely worse than 
alone. She felt to her heart’s core the coming 
degradation. To live as the wife of a man she 
despised and mistrusted, what could be more de- 
moraliaing, more hopeless, more terrible ? 

But in the midst of her own trouble—and this 
should buy her pardon for some errors—Nina 
never forgot one who was also in trouble. Ben 
Oldum was nearly mad with his grief at Rose 
Woodman’s sudden fall. The poor girl had been 
entangled in such. cruel snare by her unscrupu- 
lous enemies that even her lover, longing to doubt 
her guilt, could find no reasonable excuse. He 
might have been more easily consoled if she had 
given him an honest rival in an honest way. He 
could have pardoned fickleness, and humbly ac- 
knowledged that Rose’s beauty gave her a certain 
right to expect a better home than he could offer 
her; but to forsake him and his true, tender love 
for a licentious despot who had nothing to recom- 
mend him but his coronet, this was what Ben 
could not forgive or forget. 

He took to the Red Lion convivialities like a 
desperate man. His care lay deep, and he had to 
drink deep to drownit. But his potations neither 
sharpened nor deadened his faculties, only hard- 
ened them. From a mild, pliable man, of silent 
nature and strong affections, Ben became a stub- 
born, loquacious cynic, and a taproom orator of 
some local standing. He would have given all 
his fame for a little happiness. But we all know 
Marmontel’s apothegm— Quand on n'a pas ce que 
ron aime, il faut aimer ce quelona. This alter- 





native occurs to most of us. We may put it in 
rough language, but the theory is the same. Some 
instinct teaches us that hope is the parent of 
vitality, and therefore, if we cannot find it in one 
direction we must seek it in another, and make 
ourseives satisfied with the result, even if it should 
be but a very mean portion of our desires. 


This 


| ® doubtful character. To take real pleasure in his 

| bucolic triumphs, he must buy them at a dear 
| price. But he was fast degenerating. Every day 
' he lost some of his old sensitiveness and acrupu- 
| losity. He grew keen at a bargain. By threat- 
| ening to leave her he frightened the old dame into 
& promise that she would board and lodge him for 
a certain sum weekly, the suf being so small that 
it barely covered his share of the household ex- 
penses, and left the rent entirely to her own de- 
vices, She submitted silently to his exactions, 
because she hoped every day to regain her influ- 


/ence overhim., But every day he became more 


reckless and desperate, more sullenly determined 
to have his own way. The dame grew dispirited. 
This was by no means the consummation she had 
plotted and planned. Her picture had been of a 


; Ben subdued by suffering, patient and docile, very 


grateful to her for her servicés, and uncondition- 
ally liberal with his wages. But the reverse of 
the medal was hardly to her taste—Ben domineer- 
ing, discontented, and harsh, stinting her in order 
to enrich mine host of the Red Lion, and so 
bitter and irritahJe that he would hardly allow her 
to have an opinion of her own. The dame began 
to think that Kose’s mild, benignant sovereignty 
bad been more advantageous to her than this 
unruly republic, where disorder was the order of 
the day. She would have liked to recall Rose, 
and welcomo her back to her old kingdom ; but it 
was too late; She had marred, but she could not 
mend, The confession she must make to her son 
before she could satisfy him of Rose’s innocence 
would prevent her from having any profit out of 
the new state of things. Ben had grown a dan- 
gerous character since his disappointment, and 
was not to be defied. She had seen a look in his 
eyes at times which had made even her quail. 
She was not easily frightened, but somehow she 
did tremble daily in Ben’s presence, and longed as 
eagerly to get rid of him as she had once longed 
to keep him. She had a certain capital; it was 
not money, and yet it brought her in money, and 
paid an excellent dividend. She determined to 
realise this, convert it into one large sum, and 
quietly take her departure to a distant country, 
there to live luxuriously on the fruits of her 
cruelty and cunning. But the dame’s bright day 
of power was waning fast, and the dark hour of 
retribution drew near. 

Nina did not wish to go near Mrs. Oldum’s cot- 
tage ; she therefore sent for Ben up to the manor- 
house. Her messenger was curtly dismissed by 
the surly old dame, and referred to the Red 
Lion for further intelligence. He adjourned 
there immediately, nothing loth, for an errand 
to the public-house is generally appreciated by 
young men of a sociable turn—and Jim Stokes 
was sociable, too much so, as Eliza Wells often 
hinted. 

**She was fond of society herself,” she said, 
‘** but then she never forgot her decent limits. If 
she went out one night, she could stop at home 
the next contentedly.” 

But then unfortunately, Jim was so constituted 
that the taste of pleasure which would satisfy her 
only just whetted his appetite, and gave him a 
longing for more. The oftener he went out the 
oftener he wanted to go out. All the persona} 
and i inducements Eliza had to 
offer had no effect upon him now. They had 
swayed him for a time, but a relapse soon followed, 
which was worse than the original attack. He fell 
off, and fell out with Eliza. Eliza called Jim a 
drunkard, and Jim, gathering all insults into one, 
stung her with the injurious and unpardonable 
epithet of “‘a dried-up old maid.” 

At this juncture Eliza went into hysterics, as in 
duty bound, and Jim started exultant on his 
errand, fully determined that his commission 
should carry him not only past but into the Red 
Lion. When, therefore, Dame Oldum reluctantly 
and assentfully acknowledged to Ben’s presence 
in the ale-house parlor, Jim felt personally in- 
debted to him for legitimising his intentions, and 
darted down the hill at an eager pave. 

He found Ben in all the excitement of a fiery 
debate. He was advocating the rights of the 
people ; he was crushing a bloated aristocracy, in 
the same way that you would crush a venomous 
reptile obstructing your path. He was cursing 
the ministers ; defying the Queen ; consigning all 
the parsons to perdition: abolishing capital 
punishment ; cutting up the rich men’s parks, to 
make them into gardens for the poor; bringing 
high and low to one level, both in purse and 
person ; and altogether instituting such reforms, 
and instituting them with so little effort, that his 
auditors looked upon him as a man destined to 
make a great noise in the world, as well as the 
taproom. 

Jim came in for the fag-end of his oration, and 
sat down very patiently to await until the flow of 
words should subside. Presently Ben paused, 
moistened his throat with a draught of amber 
ale, and listened for a disentient voice. But none 
came ; so he wiped his heated brow on his coat- 
sleeve with a complacent air, and just then hap- 
pening to catch Jim’s eye, he nodded to him, with 
a smile that almost expressed his thought, “* Am 
I not a fine fellow now I've turned patriot and 
orator?” Jim did not feel quite inclined to 
acknowledge this superiority, and as Ben's eye 
still dwelt on him inquiringly, he made his way to 
the upper end of the room, and delivered his 
message in an audible aside. 

“Miss Nina wants to see you at the house, if 
it’s convenient to you to qome.” 

Ben paused in his decision. Here was the 
time to make a grand effect, and practise the 
doctrine he had preached. Nina Marsh, the 








“You can tell Miss Nina I’m coming, if you get 
there before me,” hesaid, in a loud, assured tone ; 
and he marched straight out, unheeding tho 
sneers of his enemies and the reproaches of his 
friends. 

When he reached the manor-house ke was con- 
ducted to Mrs. Trent’s room. The stately house- 
keeper, whom Ben nowconfronted for the first time, 
was a more formidable person by far than her 
young mistress. Ben suffered agonies of diffi- 
dence. He turned his cap round and round; he 
examined the lining with peculiar earnestness; 
then he stared into vacancy with troubled eyes. 
Mrs, Treut exerted herself to put him at his ease. 
But there was something so dignified in the very 
folds of her black silk dress, so much serious 
grace in her manner, that Ben might have thought 
himself in the presence of a duchess if he had not 
known better. Still he could not get over the awe 
with which her air of sedate nobility inspired him, 
and he was truly relieved when she got up from 
her seat, sayiny she heard Miss Nina coming, and 
would go to another room till they had finished 
their business together. 

She was almost immediately replaced by Nina 
herself. Nina came towards Ben with a gentle, 
sad smile on her lips, and bade him reseat him- 
self, kindly. Ben dropped into his seat with a 
gigantic “‘ plop,” which made the china on the 
mantelpiece tinkle harmoniously. 

* You needn’t look so startled, Ben,” said Nina, 
drawing her chair nearer to the fire; “I have 
nothing but good news for you.” 

Ben shook his head incredulously. 

“IfI were to tell you that poor Rose was most 
innocent and most ill-treated, shouldn’t you be 
able to believe me without proofs ?” 

“IT should know, miss, you didn’t tell a lie be- 
knowingly, but—” 

“You would be sure that I had made s mis- 
take?” 

“1 4hould, miss.” 

‘Tam grateful to have it in my power to clear 
Rose’s character, and show it now, as it always 
was, without a stain.” 

And then she told him all—unbared that iniquit- 
ous plot between Lord Gillingham and Dame 
Oldum, which had proved so fatal to the happiness 
of two innocent lovers. Ben listened steadily all 
through, but when she had finished he sprang off 
his seat, threw his cap into the air three times, 
and regularly hurrahed at the top of his sonorous 


.voice.} Then, having given his feelings vent, he 


sat down again, looking confused at his own trans- 
ports, and begged Nina’s pardcn humbly. 

“Never mind, Ben,” she kindly answered. ‘I 
expected something of the sort, and 1 should have 
been ill-satisfied if your politeness had been 
stronger than your feelings at such a time as 
this.”’ 

But Ben had cooled alittle now, and found room 
for a doubt. 

“ He mightn’t have been lying, miss, might he? 
I know his lordship ain’t in no wise particular 
about such things. Perhaps he wanted to curry 
favor with you, and thought it would be as well to 
get Rose off his mind. Suchlikeas me, having no 
scholarship, would be beat for a trick, but you're 
sure his lordship would: be clever at his wicked- 
ness, and find some learning to help him.” 

**No, Iam positive that he told me the whole truth, 
and nothing but the truth. He would have kept 
it from me if he could ; but when he found that I 
suspected him, and could not be deceived again, 
he confessed, unwillingly, his horrible plot against 
poor Rose, and tried to brave it out. But, if you 
feel any doubt upon the point, you may as well go 
to Lord Gillingham yourself. He can have no 
possible motive for deception now.” 

“No, I couldn’t trust myself with him,” said 
Ben, fiercely. ‘I should maul him to death, I 
know I should.” 

‘Then, perhaps, you had better hear what your 
mother says about it. I don’t believe she will 
confess, mind ; but still, by taking her unawares, 
you may get enough out of her to satisfy you as 
to the truth of my story.” 

“Tt isn’t that I doubt your word, miss——” 

“I know you don’t, Ben; but it is difficult for 
you to realise your new happiness. I can under- 
stand that. But see your mother, and if you hear 
nothing from her that is satisfactory come back 
tome, and I will try to get you the proofs you 
want. But be good enough not to mention my 
name at all in the business. Dame Oldum will 
certainly guess that it was I who told you all this ; 
but [am running some risk in serving you, and 
the best return you can make me is to refuse to 
answer any questions Dame Oldum may ask con- 
cerning me, and also to make poor little Rose 
happy as your wife.” 

“T’'ll cut my tongue ut before she shall know 
you told me anything.” 

“She must know, on account of Stokes having 
been to the house to ask for you ; but I would not 
provoke her needlessly, nor must you.” 

“*I could curse her with my whole heart, though 
she’s the mother that gave me birth. But I won't, 
Miss Nina—I promise you, 1 won't.” 

“ And now about Rose ?” said Nina, smiling, as 
she moved towards the door. 

“Tf she’s all you say, miss, I take my solemn 
oath she shall never have a misery I make.” 

And Ben went away, and never remembered 
until weeks afterwards that he had not thanked 
Nina for her gracious services. But just now he 
had only one thought, and that possessed his whole 
soul, burning, raging, beating within him like a 
tumultuous flame. Where was his cant now 
about a bloated aristocracy, the rights of the 

people, the duties of the great? 





was to him one great garden blushing with 
fruits, blossoming with flowers, brilliant wit) 
sunshine. He saw no snake in the grass, no trace 
of venom in the brown fertile sod. There was no 
wrong or oppression in his flowery Eden, no sound 
of wailing, none of those bitter cries that are won 
from the wan lips of the starving. All was brig‘it, 

beautiful and blooming, for poor Ben's honest 
heart was blessed with the renewed gift of love 
and hope. 

He strode up the hill, dowy «:.1 thick with mist, 
and crossed the threshold of his own door with an 
eager bound. The bareness and desolation of the 
little room as he entered ii strnck him with a 
sudden chill. All the china ornameuts from the 
mantelpiece were gone, there was a gap at the 
fireside where his mother’s armchair used to stand, 
all the pictures had disappesred from the walls, 
the bed in the alcove was denuded of raperies— 
in fact, the whole aspect of the place was at once 
solemn and forlorn, dreary and chill. 

He was wondering over all this in a vague, 
obtuse way, when the inner door opened, ar 
Dame Oldum suddenly confronted him. 

“* Well,” she said, in a tone of repressed astonish- 
ment, ‘‘ what brings you home so early to-night ?” 

But he fixed on her such a fierce, stern eye, 
that she paused and quailed. 

“Tm come for a bit of news,” he answered, 
noting her fear with savage joy. ‘‘ You’ve made 
a beast and a brute of me with your plotting and 
pianning ; anc now, perhaps, you'll have the good- 
hess to mend my masiners by telling me what you 
and my lord have done with Rose.” 

Done with Rose!” begen the dame, scornfully, 
but she soon faltered and was silent. 

Ben did not look much as if he meant to be 
fooled, and it was easy to guess from his manner 
that he knew almost as much as she could tell 
him. A full confession would not harm her. She 
was leaving the cottage in a couple of days, and 
was already deep in her preparations for depar- 
ture. It did not signify to her who lived with Len, 
since she should never see him again. She grudged 
Rose her triumph—grudged it with all her heart, 
but she stood between two unpleasant alternatives, 
and had to choose the least distasteful. She wasjust 
a little more afraid of Ben, in his present dark mood, 
than she was jealous of Rose. So she told the 
whole tale, Ben standing over hef, and looking as 
if he would shake the words out of her every time 
she paused to take breath. When it was con- 
cluded, he kept grim silence for a minute or two. 
Then he said, hoarsely : 

* Tt’s hard work, harder work than you think, to 
keep from cursing you righ! out. But I'll set you 
a better example than you ever set me. You say 
you are going away the day after to-morrow. 
Well, live here peaceable till then; I won't dis- 
turb you, for I’m off to fetch Rose home. But, 
mind, I’ll never call you mother again. If you 
were starving, I don’t mean to say I’d turn you 
from my door ; only there’s no fear of that—you've 
feathered your nest thick and well, I'll be bound, 
and will eat, drink and be merry on the wages of 
sin for many a long year to come. We won't part 
angry-like, as it seems we shan’t meet again in 
this world. Here’s my hand, and good-bye to you. 
May God turn your heart—and mine !” 

He went out, his eyes moist with tears, and 
walked straight down to Woodman’s cottage. The 
dame had told him that -he could get Rose’s ad- 
dress from her father, and he found the old man 
ready enough to afford him the information he 
required. 

The poor sickly mother came hobbling to the 
door to wish him God speed, and to tell him how 
earnestly and faithfully Rose had loved him all 


through. 

“TI wouldn’t have told you if it hadn’t been all 
right between you now, Ben,” she said; “but it 
as near killed her as could be. Often and often 
has she said to me: ‘If it wasn’t for you, mother, 
I should lay down and die. There doesn’t seem 
anything worth living for, now Ben and me’s 

* And she pined away to nothing, poor 
girl! Only when the neighbors came in, and 
wanted to say a word about you, speaking harsh- 
like, Rose would fire up, and declare it wasn’t 


-your fault ; for if you heard cruel tales, you wasn't 


to he expected not to believe ’em. And she went 
on taking your part until the last day she was 
here. And as she rode off in the miller’s light 
cart to the station, I could see her looking up at 
your cottage as long as I ccald see heratall. But 
as to the very name of that frock the dame gave 
her, she couldn’t abide it any more than she could 
abide p’ison, and wanted to tear it up, if I hadn't 
prevented her.” 

“Then the dame really did give it to her ?” said 
Ben, tremulously. 

*T should think she did, in my very room, and 
before my eyes ; and when we told her of it after- 
wards, she declared that Rose knew all the time it 
came from Lord Gillingham, which was as false « 
story as ever was.” 

“And who got her the place?” said Ben, de- 
termined to clear up everything at once, in order 
that he might never have to recur to the subject 
again. 

“ Well, my sister is housekeeper in a high house, 
and when I--being a good scholard, as Rose is too 
—wrote and told her about matters, she said if 
Rose liked to come to her she would get her a 
good situation. And so she did, I’m sure, fu 
many’s the shilling Rose has sent me and he r 
father since she went away. But now i s'pose 
you'll bring her home again ?” 

“Please God, mother, please God,” said Ben, 
reverently, and he walked fast down the road, 
turning every now and then to bid her a last and 

a last mute farewell. 

Ben had a good fifty miles’ walk before him er 
he could reach Rose’s new abode. But he marched 
on valiantly, now mounting a high hill, now cross- 


| ing a little ndisy beck, now disappearing in a green 


hollow, and he never thought to be tired; his 
heart was too full of other things. ‘The silent 


The world i stars bore him company, and the night, if chilly | 
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was clear and calm. But could he be cold, or | 
hungry, or fatigued, wheu he was about to take 
his innocent Rose to his yearning bosom again, | 
and call her his own—his own now until death ? | 
When the dawn broke, and soft rirples of amber 
and sapphire light pierce. d througb the gray east, 
Ren went in to a wayaide inn ic refresh himself, 
sn] came out feeling within him renewed energy 
and life. 

But why describe this quiet, uneventful journey? ! 
Ben found his Rose—a thin, hollow-eved gi.' 
whom he could hardly feel in bis rms, when bh? 
caught her to him with an eager. passionate grips. 
Sie had so wasted, co paled with sorrow, that his 
great honest heart gave a bound, and the tears 
sprang into his eyes as he looked at her. 

“Don’t cry, Ben,” said Rose, stroking his cheek 
with her quivering fingers. ‘“‘I will soon get well 
now. It wasn’t pain that was killing me; it was 
only being parted from you.” 

‘«* And we shall never be parted again now, my 
little Rose.” 

“Never,” she whispered, pressing closer to 
him. “We never must, Ben, for the next time I 
should not linger, but die outright.” 


CHAPTER XXVITI.—THE STORM BURSTS. 

Niwa had performed a good action, had remem- 
bered the sorrows of others in the midst of her own 
sorrows, and she felt more at peace with herself 
than she hed done for a long time. She crept 
back into the room where they were all assembled, 
her eyes seeking Cyril’s unconsciously directly she 
entered, and lingering on him so long and.so 
wistfully, that she never even noticed Gabrielle’s 
presence until she was clasped in her arms. 

“Now,” said Gabrielle, breathless from the 
quick kisses she dropped upon Nina’s cheeks and 
lips, “‘say you’re glad to see me, or I'll pinch 

ou.” 

. “You know I must be glad, Gabrielle.” 

“Oh, no, you’re not obliged, only you must say 
so. I like polite humbug better than rough 
truth.” ; 

** Nonsense !” 

‘J do, and I always did. I’m not obliged to be 
deceived by humbug just because I enjoy it. If 
you call me a swan to my face, and declare I’m a 
crow directly I’ve turned my back, I don’t know 
that you’ve reversed your decree so hastily, and 
walk away complaisant and happy. Mind, I am 
certain all the time that you don’t feel quite all 
you assert ; but then, as I said before, I like hum- 
bug ; it’s so smooth and light, that you can swal- 
low a great quantity at a sitting, and not suffer 
from indigestion ; and, being a Frenchwoman, I 
prefer light dishes.” 

“I give you credit for more solidity of taste 
than you will acknowledge,” said Cyril, taking up 
the conversation in order to ease Nina. 

Gabrielle flashed at him a sudden bright glance 
of interrogation, then turned away haughtily. 

“You don’t know anything about me at all, 
Captain Marsh. How should you? You haven't 
heard the news?” she suddenly added, tarning to 
Nina. : 

“ No.” 

‘* Well, mama has turned out to be a woman of 
fortune after all. There has been a cruel and per- 
sistent fraud somewhere, but all that I don’t care 
to explain just now. At any rate, mama will now 
have a clear thousand pounds a year, and will go 
back to her beloved Paris, and live creditably to 
our name.” ' 

And Gabrielle paused, sighed very deeply, and 
then went on with sudden dash and fire : 

“‘T am to be a duchess, at the least, so she says, 
and ‘madame la princesse’ would sound well, if 
it only prove attainable. But, as I tell mama, it’s 
a different thing wishing for the moon and getting 
it.” 

“Do you compare a prince to the moon?” 

‘“‘ No, to a star—a star of the first magnitude— 
that is to say, in mama’s opinion, I—let me see, 
what do I think ?—I think it is nicer to be Ga- 
brielle de Pane, and to live at Beechwood, and see 
Nina very often ; but then Nina is going away, and 
will marry a big monster of a man, who, I fancy, 
wants just a wife and nothing more ; so, 
cast out here, I am fain to follow mama to Paris, 
and help her angle for the dear prince who is the 
object of her ambition.” 

‘Then Madame do Péne has already left?” 

‘Yes, for town; but she returns in couple of 
days to fetch me, and in the meantime she has 
billeted me upon Mrs. Marsh —or, rather I have 
billeted myself, being a great little fool, and afraid 
to sleep alone.” 

“Why, but, mademoiselle, I always thought 
you were so brave.” 

“So Lam with cows, and spiders, and carwigs, and 
oll such things, but I live in nightly horror of finding 

*hber concealed beneath my bed. Mama looks 
under it for me every night, and into all the closets ; 
ten I goround asecond time, drop a pair of welling- 
ton boots outside my door to make any one think I’m 
* man, after this I lock and bolt everything there 
's to lock and bolt, put a great box in the room 
tor any 010 to tumble over if he came, and rush 
iuto bed, where I lie trembling until I fall asleep. 
but then y must be allowed to say that one night, 
whon we really thought that the long-expected 
robbers had come at last, I apostrophised them 
frow the window, referred to a mythical John of 
fieree propensities with confidence, and grew so 
eloquent in my description of his natural ferocity 
ind bloodthirsty habits, that I believe I made a 
‘ory strong impression upon William Dart’s gray 
Jnare which had strayed from the common and 
vas seeking a fresh nibble on our grassplot. At 
any rate, it neighed.” 

‘ Who neighed—the gray mare ?” 

Naturally ; it could not have been the robber, 
who never came ; nor John the footman, who was 
a inyth; nor mama, who was fainting in her bed; 

r Mary Anne, who was down on her knees 
sobbing over her prayers and saying grace before 
meat—evidently thinking that anything would do 
it it were only the right sort~and I, am I in the 








habit of neighing, pray ?” 
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**T never heard you,” answered Cyril, gravely. 

“They've spoilt you here,” said Nina, shrug- 
ging her shoulders and laughing; “ you used not 
to be se disagreeable when you first came.” 

The laugh was still on her lips, and Nina and 
Captain Marsh were each smiling, though faintly, 
when the door opened and the butler came in. It 
was rather unusual for him to enter the drawing- 
room of an evening without being summoned. 
Mr. Marsh never attended to business after 
dinner, and liked to be left with his family and to 
read his Times in peace, without being disturbed 
by the presence of servants. He looked up at the 
man a little severely over his spectacles as he 
came towards the centre table with a hesitating 
step. Simmons faltered, turned pale, and sank 
his voice to a whisper— 

** If you please, sir, you’re wanted.” 

** You know I never see anybody of an evening.” 

And Mr. Marsh turned to his paper again, and 
began to read frowningly. 

“Tf you please, sir, it’s the superintendent of 
police and two constables, and they say they 
must see you.” 

Simmons spoke lower still, and there was a look 
of respectful anxiety in his face. When he found 
Mr. Marsh still hesitate— 

‘They'll come straight in here if you don’t go 
to them, sir!” 

“How should they dare?” exclaimed Mr. 
Marsh, inwardly stung and disturbed by the 
man’s subdued tone and air of compassionate 


“T told Superintendent Spenser that you 
wouldn’t see him at this hour, but he said that 
being a magistrate you could not resist the law.” 

“Who spoke of resisting the law?” answered 
Mr. Marsh, haughtily; ‘‘I wished to resist pre- 
sumptuous intrusion on my domestic privacy, 
that was all. Show Mr. Spchser into the library, 
and tell him I will be with him in two minutes.” 

* And the constables, sir?” 

“Let them remain in the hall,” replied Mr. 
Marsh, impatiently ; and Simmons left the room. 

Mr. Marsh stood on the hearthrug and looked 
down at his wife with a face whose white shame 
and agony was terrible to see. 

“Sophia, did you hear? the police are in our 
house! What can their errand be, do you think, 
when they threaten to invade my sitting-room 
if I do not go to them at once?” 

One low, despairing cry reached Mr. Marsh, and 
it seemed to goad him inexpressibly, A dark 
shadow crossed his face, and left him livid rather 
than white. 

He set his foot on the hearthrug in a firmer 
position, and spoke again : 

‘Mind, I accuse no one; I do not even allow 
myself to guess whom these men may be search- 
ing for here ; but if it be one of mine, may my 
curse rest on her, now and for ever, amen ?” 

And Mr. Marsh left the room amid silence 
which was like that of the grave. Then Nina 
rose and walked towards the door with such a 
weak, faint step that Cyril followed her, thinking 
every minute she would fall. Her hand was on 
the lock, but he gently removed it, and held it in 
his own. 

“¥,....e are you going, Nina?” 

“To them,” she answered, turning restlessly 
from side to side. ‘It’s no use their coming up 
here for me.” 

‘*On the contrary, Nina, if they must come, 
here, surrounded by your friends, is the best 
place to receive them. Go back to your seat, and 
I will get you # glass of wine.” 

She did as she was told, and there she sat, 
atony and rigid, with eyes alone living and alight, 
close to the luxurious Madeleine, who, stretched on 
her soft cushions, had sunk into a doze. Mrs. 
Marsh had fainted. She had received mercy—so,, 
at least, Cyril thought, as he returned to the 
drawing-room and surveyed the group. Gabrielle 
met him at the threshold. 

“Captain Marsh,” she said, with a pale, 
serious face, “ there issomething very terrible going 
on here ; what ought, what must I do? I would 
not forsake Nina for the world.” 

“Not if you could serve her, I am sure ; but in 
the present case the very greatest kindness you 
could do her would be to leave the house this very 
minute, without asking any questions, or even 
bidding her adieu. Your mother is in London, I 
believe ?” 

“She is.” 

“ Well, then, join her there to-morrow morning 
as early as the trains will allow, and God give you 
a bright and happy future far away from this 
unfortunate place !” 

** And Nina ?” 

“J will explain everything, and say all that is 
affectionate and kind for you. But time presses, 
mademoiselle ; the sooner you are gone the better 
for her and for you. Take one of the maids with 
you—I know Mrs. Marsh would wish it—and let 
her remain with you all night.” 

Gabriclle was sobbing like a child. When she 
saw Captein Marsh so strong, 80 gentle, at a terri- 
ble crisis, the love she had pelieved extinct sud- 
denly revived, and the increased pajn of parting 
threefold. Then there was all her vague fear and 
horror of this secret of Nina’s which had drawn 
the police to her father’s house, and between 
these mingled sensations Gabrielle was almost be- | 
side herself. She seized the hand Captain Marsh | 
offered her, dropped a kiss and a tear on it to- | 
gether, and flew past him out of the room. 

Then Cyril returned to Nina. But she refused | 
the wine. 

“ Give it to mama,” she said; ‘don't you see | 
how badly she needs some restorative ?”’ 

“* No, Nina, your mother would accuse me justly 
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“No; but I should be tol :. 1t will come to me ] would convict you on the evidence of such a wo- 


better from you, and, besides, I shall then be 
prepared.” 

** Murder.” 

She gave the word faintly, her eyes searching 
his eyes, as if to read his soul. He shrank from 
her a minute, but it was only a minute. 

**You are falsely accused, Nina,” he said, and, 
taking up her white tremulous hand, he kissed it 
passionately. ‘‘My poor girl, how cruel and 
shameful !” 

** But, Cyril, I—I murdered my child.” 

** Then you were mad, quite mad, weren’t you ?” 

His agony was almost equal to hers. Hibs lips 
worked convulsively, the veins in his forehead 
were swollen into thick cords, and his gripe on 
her hand tightened like the gripe of a drowning 
man. 


“Then you were mad, quite mad, weren't you ?” 

He repeated his question, but she could not 
answer it then. At last she said “No,” slowly 
but decidedly. 

**But you have some explanation to give, Nina; 
you can tell me something I may believe.” 

**You must believe that I committed this mur- 
der, Cyril, but you can exonerate me one way. I 
never meant to do it—I never dreamt of such a 
thing in my wildest moments. Cruelly and shame- 
fully as Colonel St. George had behaved to me, I 
loved his child. You know we were married, and 
after his desertion I returned homo. In a few 
months I left again, on the pretence of anothor 
visit to Miss Mervyn; but, instead of going to 
Westmoreland, where she then was, I went toa 
quiet little village in Cheshire, where my child 
was born. It was puny and delicate at its birth ; 
but I swear that I loved it, and would have saved 
it if I could. The time came for me to return 
home. I had received no letters from any of my 
family. I had begged them not to write, as we were 
travelling about, and they were glad to be saved 
the trouble. But I knew that their trip to the 
seaside must be nearly over, and that I must take 
my childin my arms and go to my father, con- 
fessing everything, and flinging myself on his 
mercy. I wrote and announced my intention of 
returning to Beechwood, and waited for their 
answer in London, where I had been staying 
several days. They appointed the following 
Thursday for my arrival, and on the evening of that 
day I got out ata little station some twelve miles 
distant from here, and came on by a carrier to 
within an easy walk of the house. It was growing 
dusk now; and I sat down on the hillside and un- 


covered the face of my child. It lay on my arm, ! 


with eyes distended and lips apart, and when I 
felt its little arm it was stiff, and chill, and heavy 
from lack of life—at least so I thought. I solemnly 
swear that I believed it dead. I sat down and 
wept over it. I prayed that its sinless soul might 
have found reat. Then I went to the edge of the 
hill on which I had been sitting, and cast its body 
into the sea, which lay frothing and foaming in 
the depths beneath. ‘As well here as under the 
sod,’ I thought, ‘since it is lost to me and I cannot 
callit back again. God will smile on its ocean 
grave, and the cool waves are as soft to lie upon 
as the brown earth. So sleep, my beloved, until 
we meet again.’ I turned, with my eyes flooded 
with tears, and came face to face with Dame 
Oldum. 

*** What have you been doing there?’ she said, 
in a tone of insolent authority. 

“*T cowered, but did not speak. 

***You’ve been maurdering your own little one, I 
know.’ 

***It was dead—I swear it was dead!’ I an- 
swered, trembling in every limb. 

* She caught my arm—she glared into my face. 

*** Do the dead cry out ?’ she soreamed. 

**Tt never cried,’ I said. ‘How couldit? I 
tell you it was dead.’ 

**T saw you with something in your arms—I 
stood and watched you,’ she wenton. ‘You crept 
along the ridge of the hill, I crept along after you: 
you took a breathing child from your bosom and 
cast it into the sea. Iwas so near you then that I 
leant almost on you to look down, and I saw the 
child dash against an edge of the crag yonder, 
and open its mouth’ and cry—it’s no use saying it 
didn’t—I heard the cry, I saw the child, and I'll 
take my oath it was living and moving when you 
flung it out of your arms, and that it suffered in 
dying, for it died in sharp pain. You killed it, 
and you meant to kill it, to save yourself from 
shame.’ 

“Oh, Cyril, I was agonised! Less at deteo- 
tion, less from the conviction that henceforth I 
was at the mercy of this hard, cruel, creature, 
than at the terrible thought that I had murdered 
my own child. She made a bargain with me; 1 
was broken-hearted, and consented to everything. 
I gave her money, all I could scrape together ; I 
sold my jewels to satisfy her rapacious claims, and 
then she threatened me continually with exposure 
and darkened every hour of my.life. I went into 
mourning for my little one, as much from ex- 
pediency as from feeling. I had to dress so meanly 
for one in my position, and was always afraid of 
being questioned. I thought, then, black would 
hide my poverty and satisfy my heart at the same 
time. I suffered so terribly in different ways! I 
suffered through fear, through sin, through humili- 
ation, through love, and now my cup is full to 
overflowing—the one last bitter drop has been 
added, and I am as one without hope.” 

She covered her eyes with her hand, and fora 
minute she seemed to pray. Presently she looked 
up again, and spoke : 

“ This is Lord Gillingham’s revenge.” 

But she suddeniy paused, listened attentively for 


a second or two, and then flung herself into Cyril's 


of cruelty if I brought her to her senses now. | arms in an agony of terror. 


Let her remain as she is as long as possible. She 
will wake soon enough, my poor Nina.” 
* And you will not forsake r yril?” | 
“ Did I not promise, Nina * 
“ You will be so tried—so terribly tried. Can | 
you guess what they are fetching me for?” 


| ing her to him almost unconsciously. 
innocent in God’s eyes ; and I, having heard your 
| miserable story, absolve you completely. No jury 


“‘ They are coming! they are coming! don’t you 


| hear them? Oh, Cyril, to die that death !” 


“ Hush, Nina; be brave!” he answered, strain- 
* You are 











man as Dame Oldum. Come, Nina, have covrage. 
Nay, you must bear yourself bravely, and take the 
air of an innocent person; your looks will be 
watched anc: vour words studied. They aro just 
at the door; take my arm, lft your head, look 
at them steadily as they ontcr, and remember, 
whatever may happen, you have a true fricnd in 
Cyril Marsh.” 

** Thank you for that, Cyril. Now I am brave.” 

And she smiJed—xmilcd in the very teeth of the 
men who had come to tear her from her father’s 
hearth. They were surprised to find her so very 
calm and confident. She thanked the superiu- 
tendent quietly when he said that they had de- 
cided not to remove her until the morning, and 
that Mrs. Trent might remain with her during the 
night, if she would profer not to pass it with them 
alone. 

Nina was truly grateful for these concessions, 
She did not know until afterwards that Mr. Marsh 
had used all his influence to procure them for her, 
and had only succeeded after a most solemn asser- 
tion that she should not be allowed to escape. It 
would have comforted her to know that her father 
would do even this much for her. Still she had 
one consolation in Cyril’s presence. Leaning on 
his arm, she had beon able to listen firmly whilst 
the superintendent read out the warrant in « 
sonorous voice, which awoke Madeleine, scared, 
from her pleasant doze. When it was finished, 
sho could answer without a tremor in the voice, 
or » tear in the eye: 

**You may do with me as you will, but I am in- 
noccnt before God,” 

Then caine the parting, which was more terrible 
than the agony of death. Nina went up to her 
mother’s chair, knelt down bes’ + it, and covered 
her cold lips and checks wi''; passionate kisses ; 
then she drew towards Madeleine. The latter, 
now wide awake, but still scared, looked at her 
repro chfully a second, and turned away her head. 
Thus Nina’s tender, humble kiss never reached 
her lips ; it fell amongst her blonde hair. She 
came to Captain Marsh next, and last. Ho took 
her to his arms as if it were his right, being of her 
blood, and he said aloud : 

** Courage, dear Nina; all will bo well. The law 
is mighty because it is so just. You are innocent, 
and it will not harm you. Yon will return to us 
again.” 

“God grant it!” answered Nina, sadly : aryl sho 
melted out of his embrace, and passed down the 
stairs, guarded and escorted by the three wen. 

Mrs. Trent’s room had been chosen for their 
night quarters, and there the long hours dragged 
away. ‘The policemen went out one by one iv sup, 
and one by one they slept and snored. Mcan- 
while, Nina lay on Mre. Trent’s bosom. ‘Sho did 
not know how she had got there, but the shelter 
once enjoyed became a necessity. Sho cricd and 
prayed softly until dawn broke. At about cight 
o'clock she was taken from the house in a clused 
carriage ; but Mrs. Trent was still permitted to 
remain with her, and begged heracif that sho 
might bo allowed to acompany the poor girl to the 
gates of the county jail. Tho constables were 
rough men, accustomed to sorrowful sccucs, but 
they saved Nina every pang they dared. 

Cyril, at the head of the weeping household, 
stood in the hall to bid her a last good-bye. She 
took every hand stretched out towards her, and 
looked at these faithfal creatures thankfully 
through her tears. Then she crossed the tliresh- 
old of Beechwood Manor for the last time, and 
glancing back through the window when they 
reached the top of the hill, she saw Cyril still 
= on the doorstep, and waving her a final 
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A STRIKING CONTRAST. 


Our double page, this week, is occupied by 
two scenes, in which character and the extremos of 
moral principle and moral degradation are forcibly and 
significantly illustrated. The time is election day— 
Tuesday, the 8th of November. The persons are voters, 
going to the polls. On one side a wretch, overpowered 
by liquor, is being half led, half carried, to the polls, by 
two wretches more degraded than himself, types of the 
pothouse politicians with whom our city is cursed. 
These men have plied their victim with drink, till he 
is almost stupified, in which condition he is avout to 
exercise the greatest privilege of freemen—the elective 
franchise. On the other side are seen the true repre- 
sentatives of our country’s spirit and dignity and heroic 
purpose, the veteran soldiers of 1812 and of 1864. They, 
too, are proceeding to the polls, but in a far different 
mood. In one scene we note the hideoasness slike of 
physical, moral, and political depravity. In the other 
we admire manliness, patriotism, and the integrity thet 
ennobles life and supplies the enduring basis of » great 
nation. 


SHERIDAN’S TROPHIES OF 
VICTORY. 


Tue trophies of Maj.-Gen. Sheridun’s vic- 
tory at Middletown, on the 19th of October—which has 
been illustrated and deacribed in these columns—are 
depicted in a sketch, on page 148, mace by our Special 
Artist, subsequent to the battle. The wagons and the 
cannons—of which latter upwards of 50 were captured, 
including 24 of our own pieces, taken by the rebels in 
ihe preliminary fight—are represented, in our sketch, 
as they appeared when collected iu front of Gen Sheri- 
dan’s headquarters, at Cedar Creek. The time is sun- 


| set. The batfle, it will be remembered, beyan about 1 
o'clock. The last grand charge, which swept the rebels 


off of the field, being made at 4. Having defeted the 


; enemy, Gen. Sheridan wont forward and resumed the 


occupation of his original he:.cquarters, at Cedar Creck, 
from the neigborhood of which his forces had been 
driven in the morning. Here the spoils of victory were 
assembled. Gen. Custer’s memorable words i: refer- 
ence to them will vot soon be forgotten: “ by ——,” 
he eaid, as he Furged Gen. Sheridan, “we've cleaned 
‘em out and got the guns.”’ 


Tue late Archbisho)» Whateley, who wus fond 
of hig joke, said that lunctics ought not to be allowcd to 
cultivate gardens, because they might “‘ grow madder.’’ 
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THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION, TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 1864—SCENES IN NEW 


THE GREAT PRESIDENTIAL 
ELECTION 
Of the 8th of November, 1864. 


Ir is not too much to say that the elec- 
tion which has just passed over in such signifi- 
cant and remarkable quiet was one of the most 
momentous that ever challenged public attention ; 
for it was not alone of the interests of our own Re- 
public that trembled in the balance, but those of 
the whole world. How completely our Republicah 
institutions have justified themselves and passed 
triumphantly through the fiery ordeal, even our 
monarchical enemies must acknowledge. 

Despite the confidence which all felt in the 
law-abiding disposition of the American character, 
there was a certain amount of misgiving, which 
was rather increased when it became known that 
Mr. Secretary Seward had telegraphed to Mayor 
Gunther that the Government had received in- 
telligence of an intended attempt by Southern 
rebels, or their sympathisers, to take advantage 
of the excitement and confusion ever attendant 
on a Presidential election, to set fire to some of our 
large cities. This feeling of uneasiness was also 
increased or diminished, just as the political bias 
of the parties swayed them, by the report that 
Gen. Butler had been sent up to supersede Gen. 
Dix, and to assume military command of the 
State. Alarmists even went so far as to say that 
he had come to proclaim martial law. Many, 
however, considered that the presence of “the 
great pacificator of New Orleans’’ would strike 
terror into the unruly, and that “Order would 
reign in Warsaw.’’ 

The morning dawned in clouds, reminding ali 
% the opening words of Addison's “‘ Cato:” 





TICKEL BOOTHS—VOTERS PROCU*ING TICKETS. 


“‘The morning dawns, and heavily with clouds 
brings on the day big with the fate of Cato and of 
RKome.”’ 


Soon after the voting commenced, the clouds 
resolved to rain, and acted upon the resolution 
with considerable pertinacity. ‘It seemed a® 
though, since the police had stopped the supply 
of liquor, there should be no want of water: and, 
as temperance men, we are glad to say there 

, wasn’t any ‘want of either, since the dealers in 
Bacchus kept the word of promise to the ear of 
authority, and broke it to their hope, by putting up 
their shutters and leaving the door open, with 
the decanters on the counters, 

It is curious to observe how entirely the spirit 
of partisanship destroys that freedom of thought 
which is supposed to be the peculiar property of 
an American freeman in general, and of a New 
York voter in particular. To such an extent did 
this prevail on the present occasion that, while 
every McClellan man said Butler’s presence would 
create a riot, and was, at all events, an insult to 
the Empire State, every Lincolnite declared that 
Butler’s jovial person was worth an army, and 
that his half-clored cye would shed peace and 
security on the city. It must, however, be allowed 
that there was considerable moderation of lan- 
guage and demeanor in the political discussiqns 
going on, whether in a corner, round a corner, 
or even in the unterrified precincts of the Pewter 
Mug, saying nothing at all of the more aristo- 
cratic regions of Delnonico’s. It was, above all, 
easy to see that the good sense of the peeple had 
determined upon a quiet, election, and that the 
only excesses would be those of a few industri- 
us persons who would “vote early and vote 
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A LIQUO® STORE CLOSED ON ELECTION DAY, ACOORDING TO LAW—ITS OWNER REFUSES TO SELL LIQUOR. 
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SCENE AT THE FIFTH PRECINCT POLICE STaATION— TIE k*}MOVAL 
BY CAPT. PETTY. 


YORK OITY. 
often,” voting, as Shakespeare says, ‘‘ not wisely 


but too well.” 


These instances were, however, but few, and 


we question if there ever was an election in which 
there were so few fraudulent votes. One man; 


upon being challenged, said: ‘That he thonght 
he had a right to vote twice, because he had not 
voted last election!’’ While another argtied that 
he had a perfect right to two votes, since he had 
a store as well as a private house! In fact, that 
he considered himself a double man: Another 
maintained that he had been married twice, and 
thought he had a good right to vote twice. 

Elections in this country sre so common that 
every man, woman and child is conversant with 
the machinery and processes, and therefore our 
sketches require no particular description ; but, 
like all well-known things with which we havo 
been familiar from our cradle, there is something 
very curious and ingenious in the method by 
which the silent resolve of a great nation is put 
into motion, and made practical in its bearing 
upon the government of the world. Jove, ac- 
cording to that blind old vagabond, Homer—we 
are speaking now as a respectable man—governed 
the world from the top of Mount Olympus, his 
modus operands being thus expressed by Pope: 
**Shakes his ambrosial locks and gives the nod, 

The stamp of fate and symbol of the God.” 
Uncle Sam, who does not pay so much attention 
to his tonsorial duties, does not put his tresses 
into paper, but his votes; and, charged with the 
lightning of his resolve, he displaces this officia) 
and puts another in his stead with the greatest 
coolness and determination. 

Our Artists, who were really almost omnipre- 
sent last Tuesday, have, in their graphic sketches, 
given a perfect picture of some of the most in- 


BRINGING INVALID SOLDIERS TO THE POLLS. 
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teresting scenes, That they are not more exciting 
every true American will rejoice, for never has 
any election passed over with such perfect quiet. 
An English gentleman, no admirer of our Uni- 
versal Suffrage, observed to us that there was 
more fighting and riot in one parochial elec- 
tion in any part of Great Britain, saying nothing 
of Ireland, than in the entire election last Tues- 
day in New York. 


The Five Points. 


Among the most startling changes in New York 
is that which has come over the spirit of the Five 
Points. Twenty—nay, even fifteen—years ago 
it was not safe to venture into its purlieus. The 
new system of police and the labors of a few good 
men have wrought a magical change, so that it is 
now as quiet as Bleecker street. On Tuesday 
mornjng, the memorable 8th of November, there 
was a8 much order in this once lawless region as 
in the 5th Avenue, and we have not heard of 4 
single case of violence, 


The Ballot Boxes. 


The ballot-boxes now used are hollow globes of 
glass, fixed in an iron frame; seven of these are 
placed on a table, and intn them every voter de- 
posits his ballot. Before, however, he is allowed 
to do this, he gives his name and address to the 
Inspector, who turns to see if he is registered; 
if correct, he ticks off the name, and the ballot 
is put into the box. When the sun sets, these 
are counted by persons appointed by both parties, 
to prevent the possibility of fraud. Our readers 
will recollect that when there was so much ex- 
citement on the subject of glass ballot-boxes— 
which were, by the way, the invention of the 
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well-known music-seller, 8. C. Jollie — we published 
an illustration of one, with full particulars, at the time 
they were adopted some seven years ago. 


Night Scene at the Herald Office. 


The enterprise of our Press was well illustrated at the 
Herald office, where the returns were displayed to an 
anxious and agitated crowd by means of a calcium light. 
We have not space to give a tithe of the amusing dia- 
ogues heard membra disjecta. The confusion of Babel 
is a faint type of the multitudinous gabble ot the sur- 
rounding crowd. It was, however, clear that “Little 
Mac”’ was the undoubted favorite, although many a re- 
mark about gunboats was heard, and that he was more 
of a naval than a military hero. 


Government Precautions. 


We can all sympathise with tie man, who, when ship- 
wrecked on what appeared to be a desolate, cannibal. 
looking place, suddenly came upon a gallows. We can 
enter also into the heartiness of his joy when, overcome 
by the sight, he fell upon his knees anil thanked God 
that he was thrown upon a civilised land—and indeed, 
in all soberness, we may say there is no civilization 
without the gallows or a wholesome severity. At the 
recent election the Government evidently thought so, 
for Butler’s machinery was very perfect. The engine- 
houses were open, and everything was in readiness to 
put down any attempt at arson, and it is remarkable 
that not a single alarm of fire was indulged in on this 
eventful day. We have heard that every ward, was un- 
der the surveillance of an officer who had seen service, 
and who had been granted a short furiough for this very 
purpose, These were all in citizéns’ clothes, the better 


THE OLD PROVINOE HOUSE, AT BOSTON, MASS., BUILT In 1679, DESTROYED 
25rx. 


BY FIRE OOT. 
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to accomplish their object, and to avoid the appearance 
of that military despotism which the disaffected so 
loudly brayed about. Every hour thesc officers tele- 
graphed to Butler’s headquarters the state of public 
feeling. Should any necessity have arisen, there was & 
disciplined force of over 15,000 men ready to bear upon 
any given point. 


WOMEN VOTING IN NEW JERSEY 
Towards the Close of the Last Century. 


We publish, on page 149, a curious sketch, 
representing a custom, now happily obsolote, with the 
existence of which we fancy that few persons, except 
members of the Historical Society, are acquainted. 
That custom was the exercise of the privilege of elective 
franchise by women in New Jersey. It existed there 
within the memory of individuals now living. Te 
this day women in England who, in their own names, 
hold property, and are unmarried, are entitled to vote 
for parochial officers, such as churchwardens, oversecrs, 
and sextons; but they have never, in that country, 
meddled with politics. Not so with us. In a very 
sincular pamphict, published in Trenton, 1799, called 


‘«Kumenes, a Collection of Papers on the Exrora and 


Omissions of the Constitution of New Jersey,’’ the 
writer is very severe upon the tact that women were 
allowed to exercise the same right as the sterner sex— 


| observing, in a note, on page 33, that ‘‘ Nothing can be 


a greater mockery of this invaluable and sacred right, 
than to suffer it to bo exercised by persons who do not 
pretend to any judgment on the subject.’’ On another 


MEANS OF A CALOIUM 








1.8 


——_ 


page he says: “To my mind (without goirtg into an bis- 
torical or philosophical deduction of particulars or the 
subject), it is evident that women, generally, are neither 
by habit, nor education, nor by their necessary con- 
dition in society, fitted to perform this duty with either 
credit to themselves or advantage to the public. The 
great practical mischief, however, resulting from their 
admission under our } resent form of Government, is, 
that the towns and populous villages gain an unfair ad- 
vantage over the country, by the greater facility they 
enjoy over the latter in drawing out their women to the 
election. 

“ Many important election contests have been termi- 
nated at last by these auzviliarics in favor of candidates 
supported by town interest.” 

In these days of progress, when women make stump 
speeches, and are applauded therefor, there are not 
wanting advocates of the expediency of allowing women 
to vote—such philosophers being unsatisfied with the 
incalculable influence already exerted over public affairs 
by the unseen but not less powerful influence of her 
intellect and her feminine charms. 








A waG cnitth, ti ee et tn centile 
political in all parts of the country, that 
“clubs are trumpg.” 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Gold W: tches, Diamond Rings, Hlogant 
Sowery and Fancy Goods, 


Worth 8500,000! 
7. BENTON & CO. Jewellers, 690 Broadway, N. ¥. 


each article of our stock, 
and its value, are placed in ED ENVELOPES, and 
well mixed. One yf these envelopes will be delivered 
at our office, or sent by mail to any address, without 
regard to choice, on receipt of 20 cents; the article 
named on certificate will be sent to any address 
for ONE or it may be exchanged for any 
other article WH our list of the same value. 


No BUuANES: 


pan MAY get a WATCH or DIAMOND RING for ONE 
LLAR, which you do not pay until you know what 
oa have ania 


You MUST he TASS ioe ee 
Entire uarancteed in all cases. 
Six Cortifiestes for 1; thirteen for $2. 
AGENTS WANTED. “send a stamp for a Circular. 
Ali letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Songs for Soldiers and Their Friends. 


The Trumpet of Freedom. Covtaining, 
Soldier’s Chorus; Viva la America; Mother,when the War 
is over; Mount Mount; Picket Guard; Nota Star 
from our Flag; Volunteer’s BL Red, White and 
Blue ; To Canaan ; Do they Pray for me at Home ; How 
do you like it, Jefferson ; Battle Hymn of the Re- 
public ; ; Glory Hallelujah ; Garibaldi Hymn, and other 
popular Songs, Duets, &c., will be sent postpaid for 40 
cents. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 

















REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 


FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE has fully established the 
superiority of 


Redding’s Russia Salve 
Over all other Healing Preparations. 


It cures all kinds of Sores, Cuts, Scalds, Burns, Boils, 
Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Sties, Piles, Corns, Sore 
Lips, Sore Kyes, etc., etc., Removing the Pain at Once, 
and reducing the most an looking Swellings and In- 
. flammation as if by ‘Magic Ouly 26 cents a Box; by Mail 
87 cents. For Sale b . P. DINSMO 
474-B4aw No. 491 Bosedwey, N. z. and by all 


iD, 00-GLWER, GE OS Ist, 24, 3d, 4th, Sth, 6th, 
9th, 10th, llth, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 


ARMY CORPS, 
Showing each Division. 


BY THE SINGLE ONE, 
100 or 1,000. 
Circular. 





DROWNE & 
Manufac’ 
208 


MOORE, 
Jewvllers, 
way, N.Y. 


G.L.6J.B. KELTY, 


WINDOW SHADE 
MANUFACTURERS, 
S59 WROADWAN. 


New York. 


Wew Styles, 1864. 
Importers of 


LACE CURTAINS: 














and all other 


Curtain Materials. 
Also, Piano and Table Covers. 





CENTRAL UNION RECRUITING 


SUBSTITUTE OFrricn, 
Tio. 9 Bleecker St. (a few doors from the Bowery), N. Y. 
This old and well established Office can supply Alien 
end Veteran Substitutes in advance of the draft, at the 
most reasonable rates. Having sev Veteran Soldicrs 
on hand, who are desirous of returning to the Army as 
Substitutes, we would for them good principals, 
who may desire to be sented in the Army by 
x iable men instead ot by bounty jumpers. 
Any rm to us, eit er a, or by 
letter or telegraph, will receive 
Exemption papers properly secured ‘Without incon- 
venience to the principal. Please call on or address 
MOSHER & CO. (as above.) 
—A 


CI'ASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 
For wc Beard. One bottle will force » vigorous growth 
o! hair upon the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
bald heads in eight weeks. Testimonials of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed froe. 
sented or money returned. Price $1, or four bottles for 


$3. Sent sealed and tpaid. Addross 6. 8. C 
F. O. Drawer 339, Co q ty. ima | 





Warranted as repre- | 


PRANK 


[Nov. 26, 1864, 





LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





NEW YORE 


AND 


LIVERPOOL 


PETROLEUM 


COMPANY. 
Capital $1,000,000 


tN, 
100,000 SHARES 
4T $10 BACH. 


Subscription Price Five —— per Share. 


OFFICE 8 
EMPIRE BUILDING, 


Mo. 71 Broadway, New York City. 
Room No. 24. 


TRUSTEES: 


Hon. Daniel 8. Dickinson, Wm. T. Phipps, 

J. H. Anzer, Wm. F. Newton, 

L. W. Myers, W. M. Jennings, 

Wm. McK. Chapman, James H. Barclay, 
Wm. H. Hallock. 


OFFICERS: 


Hon. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON, President. 
WM. T. PHIPPS, Vice-President. 
ROBERT BASSETT, Secretary. 





oan New York and Li Petroleum 
under the laws of the State of yore, 
for te te purpose of tor 


minerals, and dei in the same. It has located tts ite 


princi: pal business in New York i the largest 
transit and shipping — for in the world, 
= has taken measures to @ connection an 


Liverpool, the most extensive receiving market for that 
oil, outside of this country. The managers and stock- 
holders of the Company poy 4 ay number 


gentlemen larzely interested in usiness, 
and who have gained both A}, poe e ence in it: 
facts which justify the confident Senealien of careful, 
intelligent and proitable t. It is believed 
that by a judicious investment of the funds of the com- 
pany, dividends of from two to five per cent. a mgnth 
aay 3 the cupital stock can be made. 
pe peceenty to Se cemneeas Se De Come de following 

8 and property enumerated in following 
fist Their extent can be greatly enlarged if desirable, 
and their —_ development eompleted, as funds 
shall come in from subscriptions. 


LIST OF LANDS AND PROPERTY. 


1st.—One-tenth of the working interest in Lot No. 1, 
on the upper McElhenny Farm, containing ten acres. 
There are three wells on this lot, two of which are now 
produciug about fifty barrels a day each, the third about 
ven barrels. A new well is also now in process of drill- 
ing, anc will soon be completed. On this property are 
three good engines, tankage for over eleven hundred 
barrels, tubing, tools, office, &c. 

There is room on this lease for several more wells, 
and all wells put down on or near this terri have 
been prodactive. The character of the McElhenny 
Farm is too well known to need further comment. 

2d.—One-fourth of the working interest is lot No. 6, 
on the lower hey wey bing containing one acre, 
and known as the Hatch lease, be: the lease next be- 
low and adjoining the well known pire well, which 
is now producing one hundred barrels a day. On this 
lot is one well flowing twenty b-rrels a day, and anotber 
well which has been flowing eighty barrels a day, and 
which is expected to — again, as soonasa ‘ Blower” 
or air-pump = > = , Which is now nearly ly pre 
pared. A third well down and just readyto be —— 
Sa dn ey four hi — ae 
tly expected to @ good w ere are ia 

tankage, tubing, and an office on this 


3d.—One-fourth of the working interest of two lots ad- 
, on the late Widow McClintock’s Farm, contain- 
halfan acre each. On this property there is one 
known as the Freeman Well, now ped gam a end 
barrels a day—and or down two hundred feet, 
which is e to yield a good supply of oil, being 
within a few feet of a et on the yy property 
which is producing one hundred and fifty barrels, and 
but a short distance from the celebrated ‘“‘ Hammond 
iaing three bundred barrels a day. A third 

be sunk immediately on this lease. Two 
engines and all the necessary appurtenances are on this 


—A lot of oil land, in fee simple, on the Caldwell 
of Oil Creck, containing about one hundred 
the south holf of that part of lot No. 103, on 

ie of Caldwell Creek, about five miles above 
The Briggs Oil Company own the land on 

te side of the creek, on which a well is now 

a be put down. ‘he surface show of oi] on all 

this land indicates a very rich territory for boring )ur- 
sar The above named property of this Company wi!” 
egy A yd underv de velopment. 
oil-land, in fee simple, containing 
oniie bene situated on French Creek, about four 
miles trom = oe Alleghany River. All the land in this 
vicinity is good, and excellent lubricating oil is pro- 
duced from wells in the neighborhood. 
6th.—A lot, in fee simple, of oil land on Cherry Run, 
containing about seventy-five acres, situated about three 
miles above Plumer, and twe miles from the cele- 
brated “‘Noble Well.” All the lund on Cherry Run has 
been purchased, and all the wells put down have been 
productive Oue well is down five hundred feet, with 
show of oil, on the adjoining lot. 
th.—Two-thirds of the working interest in the 

“Wheeler Well,” on the John McClintock Farm, con- 

taining one acre more or less. One well is now pro- 

ducing 70 barrels a day, and steadily inc , and 
there is ample room tor two more wells on lot. 

There is an engine and all the necessary apparatus on 

the property, which is directly opposite the celebrated 

Hammond Well, now producing 300 barrels a day. 
sth.—One thirty-second of the interest in a lease of 

three acres on the Foster Farm, near the Porter, 

Crocker, Sherman, and Noble and Delamater Wells. 
9th.—One-twelfth of the interest in one acre of the 

G. W. McClintock Farm, adjoining the Mowbray Well ; 

with a good engine, 1,000 fect of tubing, &c., &s. On 

this land are two wells, both of which have flowed, and 
will again produce oil if worked. 
10th.—One-half of the interest in two acres of oil 

lands on Cherry Run. This locality is now producing a 

great excitement in the oil market, large streams of oil 

| having been struck ‘+ ~> within a month. 

1lth.—Fifty and on Oil Creek, five miles 





ame Titusville, uavine a (rontave on the creek of 100 


™ 12th. —The Ridgway Farm, 60 called, comprising 85 





acres of land near Titusville, having a front on Oil 
Creek of 115 rods, and having already upon one well 
which promises to be one of the best on Oil Creek. 


13th.—Two hundred acres of 


ered A 
on B,-~The thrco tracts mentioned are not only 

uzble as oil land, but also for the lumber ; be:ag 
heavily timbered, and containing er and mulls 


With this extensive estate already seeured to ihe’ 
Company, and with its advantages of membership and 
management, the pte? gay oy it holds ont are inferior to 


none now offered in the market. x — 
standing the ape Bamber of Oil Companies now 
organized, the Petroleum business is, in fact, just at its 


beginning, as & brief statement will show: 

“ Seneca Oil,” as it is sometimes called even now in 
drug used to be collected by the Seneca and 
other Indians from the surface of Oil Creek and springs 
in that region. .The first organized effort to obtain oil 

t ‘Foiscious business was not 
well was bored at Titusville in 
1857, and in Auguet, 1858, at seventy-one fect, the drill 
fell into a _~ , and the well began to yicld one thou- 
sand sy. The business immediately received 
a caneisene impulse, and the supply of oil being 
quickly sed as practically permanent, an enor- 
mous capital and a still greater specuiative interest was 
at once attracted 

e . oil oo are found in western Pennsylvania, 
ae . as am Ohio, north-eastern 

an rn Virginia, not to mention other 

Kentucky from time to time found. 


taken up, wells 
yt pidly he 

we in asra as the , and 

the market absorbs at once all that is oe” the 

ed into 


business may be, imagined from the facts, that in 

New York, Philadelphia and Fittsburg alone two hun- 

dred and Petroleum companies are in operation 

Si Teune very and that Petroleum 

e year in western Pennsylvania 

alone has been sold crude at the wells for twenty-five 
million dollars. 

In such enterprises to be early in the field is indis- 
pensable. Large as the number of compan'es may 
scem, it is not so striking as the vast extent of the part 
already proved of these unknown subterranean trea- 
sures of oil. In a few years more, perhaps, some work- 
ing limit to the business will be reached. Now, however, 
the New York and a. Seisdioum Company stands 
substantially as one of arly enterprises, and offers 
inducements only exceeded by those very few companies 
whose stock is ee out of market and inaccessi- 
ble. With a view to P mwny ~ for the future advantage 
of early subscribers, from this reasonable start in busi- 
ness, only a limited portion aoe 6S Gao ated of ho Camguny 


is offered at the present rates. 
As one evidence of the opinion of experts about the 
Betrot of the property of the New York and Liverpool 
etrol = dom oy we copy the following paragraphs 
of Mr. Mowbray, an operative chemist of 
pan oe established at Titusville, andeprominent in 
the oil business from its very beginning: 


“ TrrusvitzZz, Pa., Oct. 10, 1864. 
“W. T. Purprs, Esq., Vice-President, etc. : 
“ Dear Sir— 
* * * . * 

“T have observed that, without fail, the best wells 
have been reached in what was formerly the old bed of 
Oil Creek. ‘lhe Drake well, the Sherman well, the 
Noble well, end the Story Farm wells are instances of 
this. Your lands here are mainly the Old Creek bottom. 
It (the creek) is now diverted south of them, and in the 
summer the evolution of gas has been so offensive to 
the grassmowers, that they have left them during mid- 
day for another part of the field. The Union Company’s 
well, not down to the third sandstone, in the same 
formation, gives a first-rate show of oil. 

“If these are not the indications of oil territory, then 
only until after a series of wells has been actually eunk 
on the land can any on be formed. What the 
value of the land will then be you can judge, but the 
price will be beyond any t p *s means I 
am satisfied. I can ouire fd that I have not the interest 
of one cent in these lands, but say what I really think 
for spaal — 

* + * 
“ Yours vo , yg: 
. M. MOWBRAY. a 

All communications sn ould be addressed to the Com- 
pany, “‘ New York City P. O., Box 5,363.” 


Beautiful False Moustaches, 50cents 
and $la . Imperials, 50 cents. Goatees, 50 cents 
and $1. d etamp for Circulars of 20 articles that 


every man wants. Address 
C. Ws PHILA, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Nose “faker for the 


Face. No cu 
Address T. M. BRUNSWICK, 
tham Square P. O. N. ¥. 











LOVE AND HATRED 
CONTROLLED BY 


DR. NAPIER'S GREAT DISCOVERY. 
ae stamp and get Circular containing full particu- 


D. A. H. NAPTER, 
No. 5712 How ‘York Post Office. 





" Soldiers and Bverybody! AGreat Book 
for You. Over 2,000 Things worth Knowing. Muiled 
free for 25 cents. | Soliiers’ « edition, 30 cents. Address 

UNION BOOK ASSOCIATION, ,. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
A MO’TH made by intelligent Agents, in 
ami out of the Army, selling the most 
valouc’ie work now published. Purticulars in Circular. 
Mailed froe. J. L. G. PIERFOYT, No. 87 & 39 Nassau 


St... ¥ 473-21 








‘7 WATCH 


. \ 
102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Seld for One Dollar Bach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU ENOW WHAT YOU ARE TO ! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 








EACH. 
Gents’ Gold Hun‘ Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and 
WORRIES. 00000 ccc vacccese 35 * 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting case Silver Watches 35 “« 70 
200 Diamond pomasseoecces 50 «100 
Hyon Gold Vest Neck Chains. 16 “* 30 
, itd 6 Lid € 4 iid 6 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets. 4“ 8 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets.... 5 “10 
2,000 « hatelaine & Guard Chains 5 «20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
2,000 Lava and eB... 4“ 6 
5,000 Coral, and Emerald Brooches 4“ 8 
5,000 a ‘et, Lava and Florentine . . 
id 
7,500 Coral, Opal ‘& Em Far 4“ 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins. 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys 250“ & 
4,000 Kob and Vest Ribbon Sli ee 8 «10 
5,000 3 taire Sleeve Buttons, 9 
Studs, et0........6+. eeccccccsoce = § 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... 4“ 
ys Mini BB. cocccccce coccce ae - § 
) “ o Magic Spring.. “oe 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crossés, etc..... 3° 8 
5,000, Plain Goi $000 ceccseccce °4°h 
5,000 Chased PITTI TTT Tet te 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet eebes 250 «10 
10,000 Caliiornia Diamond coenese 210 
7,600 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 Sets rc J — Cameo, <n 
10,000 Gold ca ‘Silver Extension-hola- 
ers and Pencils. .............+++ 4“ 10 
10,000 . sae and Gold ' Mounted P 
eoee cocces seccesocooccces oe ¢ 
5,000 Gola ios and Gold " Extensioh 
gene a —y ~T Sbecece sececessucsacess 6 “10 
ver Goblets and Drinking Cups 6“ 30 
8,000 Silver Castors. .........cccccessses 15 * Se 
S000 Sliver Frott and Cake iashete.: 20 « GU 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Doren Silver Tea Spoons.........-. $10 « 20 
5,000 “ ‘Table Spoons & Forks 20 «10 


ee en Sie Oe 


pee mnpes ef pe , through the war 
cut the supply Se hh uantity of 
Val Jewellery, originally ‘otended fe for the English 


market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 
J principal European aan. 

7 as Agen 
— resolved ot le Distribution, subject to 

e following 
Cunesvacares neming ‘ech article and ite value, are 
placed in SEALED EnvELorPEs and well mixed. One of 
those envelopes will be sent by mail to any address ou 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewelle~yv on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and ip 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, 2s 
there are no blanks. The price of Certificates is as tvl- 
lows: 





AGEnts will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, poe their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. its will collect 25 conts for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 
res Cee 


TWENTY-FOUR 
CARTES DE VISITE 


FRENCH GRISETTES, 
In different attitudes of art. 
Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps. 
477-80 CHAS. MANY, 34 Nassau St., N. Y. 


NEW sONG AND CHORUS. 


It was my Mother's Voice. Price 35 cts 
. Just Before the Battle, Mother. Just After the Batt!-. 
Vacapt Chair. Sunlight within my Hert. Soldier's 
Hoppy Peturn Mazdurka. Each 30 cents, szaild. 
FREDPL:. “OE BLUE, 208 Povery. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 








THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER 0 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BOT- 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth sSs00,000:! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for 2 Certificate, which will inform 
you what can have for $1, and at the same time get 
(erme to Agents, which we want in every Regiment 
terms to Agents, which we in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


7. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


oy -y- Picturep and Cartes de 
latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann &t., N. ¥. 








Do You Want to get Married ? 


“Courtship Made Easy.” A Book of 100 pages, Tlus- 
trated. on “ Psychomancy,’’ plaimly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 

ce. Sent by mail for 60 cents and 

o red stam 


pe Address 
469-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 


Beauty.—Hunt’s White Liquid Dnam- 
el, P by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated ies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
aud imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 

HUNT & CO. 


133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia, 


Old Eyes Made New! 


A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 
E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Broadway, N. Y. 








466e0w 


Matrimony.--Why eve 
marry. Why every woman shoul 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
aud Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


REMINGTON’S 





man should 


mamry. All may 










i 


ARMY AND NAVY 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 
BE. REMINGTON & SONS, 
466-78 Tlion, N. We 


61 WHISKERS! #1 


For $1 I will send sealed, postpaid, the GRECIAN 
COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I warrant to force 
# heavy growth of hair wu the smoothest face in five 
weeks, or upon bald h in = heme without stain 
or injury to the skin. Entire sa’ on given or money 
refunded. Descriptive circular mailed free. Address 

E. L, SANFORD, 
471-83 Lensingburgh, N, ¥. 


New Map of Richmond, 


Showing all of the Fortifications Surrounding the lKebel 
Capital, together with a Description of the City and of 
all the Forts, etc. Price only 10 cents per copy; Whole- 
sale 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

NEW M:P OF MOBILE. A Splendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
15 cents; Wholesale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF AT. TA. Prive, 10 cents; Whole- 








sale, 60 cents dozen, or $5 per 100, 
CARD PH RAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
7 Butler, Sheridan, etc. 10 cents each; Wholesale, 
6 per 100, 


EW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Cardse—Very 
Desirable. Price only 75 cents. Goods sent Postpaid. 


Agents Wanted. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Doston, Mass. 


Arthur’s Magasi ly enjoys the reputation of 
being one of the best moral literary magazines published in 
America.—Coburg Sentinel, C. W. 


ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE. 


Eprrep sy T. 8. ARTHUR AND Vincinza F. TOWNSEND. 


The HOME MAGAZINE for 1865 will be enlarged and 
improved, and made still more worthy of the eminent 
favor with which it has been received. Its character as 
a HIGH-TONED PERIODICAL, claiming public favor 
on the ground of real merit, will be carefully main- 
tained ; while for variety, interest, usefulness, and all 
the attractions of literature and art essential to a true 
Home Macazrxe, the publishers will aim to make it 
SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS. 

A new story by T. 8. ARTHUR will be commenced in 
the January number. 

Yearty Terms, rx Apvawce.—One copy, $2 50 ; three 
copies, $6; five copies, and one to getter-up of club, 
$10 ; nine copies, and one to getter-up of club, $15. 

ae A beautiful PREMIUM PLATE, entitled “THE 
INFANCY OF SHAKSPEARE,” will be mailed to each 
person who sends us a club of subscribers. It will also 
be mai to each single subscriber from whom we 
receive $2 50. 

Se For $4 50 we will send one copy each of Home 
NaGazive and Gopgr’s Lapy’s Boor for a year. 

Address T. 8. ARTHUR & CO., 

477-8 323 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 


: Whiskers! Mifustachios! 


Send a three cent stamp for Descriptive Circular of 
Dr. De F.’s (ef London, England), Himalaya Fiuid, 
vhich will force a perfect growth of Whiskers on the 
moc othest face in two weeks. Read extracts from the 
London Times in Oircular. Read it. Address 
DR. GENRIQUE DE FOREST, 
Teor, New York. 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICE.—It is es- 
ary, important at this time, when the markets of the 

nited States are flooded with p= —_ —— under 
the name of im liquors, and when domestic com- 
pounds Li be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the worid as “ age 
remedies,” that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, and all the Tonics 
containing alcohol are wy with a rf. Looe 
containing or a mortal poison ; TET- 
TER’S SLEenATED, STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these things, but are 2 combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with pure juices of the most valuable 


atomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants, 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy tor Dysp and 
all its kindred complaints, this preparation stands before 


the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of al) the other 
Tonics advertiecd in the United States, and the ceviifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefulmess are — by 
individuals of the highest standin; in every professional 

and walk ot life. Beware of imitations and 
impostures. 

by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssune, Pa. 
New York Orrice, 59 CEDAR STREET. 





“Psychomancy:”—How eithor sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
success in a marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. WOLCOTT, 
170 Chatham Square, New York. 73-524 





HOWARD’s “ IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 





_ 
Soldiers’ Money Belts. 
Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desircd. Address 
HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
ket warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Amy porson using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 
A. C. CLARK, 
458-83 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 








Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and address. 

D. HEMMETTE, 58); Liberty St., N. Y. 


AGENTS WANTED. 

Ladies’ “Hemmer, and Shield” 
for Hand Sewing, ‘ Bird-work 
Hiolder” for the Lap, snd 15 more 
Novelties. Useful and Saleable. Sample 30 cents. For 
Catalogue and terms, enclose stamp. 

o RICE & CO., Manufacturors, 37 Park Row, N. Y. 


SLLPHO'S PATIENT LG AND ARM, 
616 BROADWAY. 


Go —~4 516 A 


The most perfect substitutes for lost, limbs ever iu- 
vented. EsTantisHep 25 Years. Send for Pamphiet 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. tf 

















Imparts to the Skin s natural Whiteness and Clearvess, 
and Youthful Delicacy and Softness unattainable by «ny 
other means. Sold by al! Druggiste. i 





STOP! STOP! STOP! 


Full instructions by which any person can masicr the 
curious Art of Ventriloquism in a few hours and make a 
million of dollars. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Address 

DR. FRANELBN, Calhoun, I. 











$8 WATORH. 
péuteetanse Maes Tat © Tan 


$15 


for yuse. Price $8. 
A genuine Solid Silver Watch, Engraved, Plain or 
€ngine-Turned Heavy Europeszn Movements, 
Jewelled Pinions, Engraved Cap, Spade-cut Hands, 
English Combination Action, finely finished in every 
respect, in Runming Order, is particularly recommended 
for Cheapness gnd Reliability, Price, scpt,in a Morocco 
neat Case, $15, 

Stock comprises over 40 differert styles of 

and American Watches of tire Jatest and most 
le styles for the Army and Home ‘irade, consist- 
ing of American Levers in various styled Cases, 
English Chain Levers, Hunting Silver and Glass Com- 
bination Watches (something new), Tlermometer 
Watches, American Ar Watches, Macic Watches. 
Ladies’ Pettlo Watches, meled Watches, Imperial 
Duplex es, Officers’ Watches, Photographic 
Watches, Composite Waiches, Gold Levers, Gold 
Chronometers, and various other styles. Some Watches 
as low as $6. Those wishing to buy single Watches, 
or dealing in them, show'!d send a stamp for our 
Descriptive Circuler. We wish to establish Agents in 
every Town and Regiment in the Country, and oiler 
great inducements, Address 
& ALLEN, Importers, 

No. 200 Broadway, New York. 


Our 
Euro) 
salea 





ic Views and Cartes do Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. ‘end stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR D..:.\PO, 80 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





The Great Mone aking Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 


aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents, 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or IMfoustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 





album Goms.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever publishcd— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus #porting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston; Sinkiug 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 ceuts each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of | 
American People, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digeetion. 

4&a°F ail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti‘ute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat end 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 462-74 








Beauty-—Hunt’s Bioom of Reses, 


A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the «1:/::; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be de:ected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. UNIT & CO., PurFromriss, 

000 133 South Seventh Sirevt, Philadelphia. 





C. S. Bea, M. D., Baltimore, 35 years 
Professor of Female Therapeutics. His Celebrated 
“ Buieses”’ for 


$5. mme for return stamp. 
Sample for $1 in part for 


& package. 





THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


Supplies the Blood with its LIFE 
ELEMENT, IRON, infusing Srrenots, 
#4 Vicor and New Lirr into all parts of 
the System. Thousancis have been 
cl by the use of this Remedy, from 
Weak, Sickly, Suffering Creatures, to 
Strong, Healthy and Happy Men and Women (the proof 
of which will be sent frce by mail), and Invalids cannot 
reasonably hesitate to try it, 

Depot, 491 Broadway, New York. J. P. DINSMORE. 

For -ale by all Druggisis. 474-84aw 











R. I. P.—Roman Ink Powder.—One 
Quart of jet black Ink for only 25 cents. Everybody 
uses it. Soldicrs need it. Agents wanted. Samples 
and periiculare, postpaid, for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdzle, N. H. 

476-9 


$10 AGENTS gil¢ 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal Needle-Threader, Indelible Pencil, Egyptian 
Cement, Piston Pipe, Magic Tobacco Box, Gent's Vest 
Pocket Match Safe, Silver-plated. Send stamp for 
Circular. 8. W. RICE & ©O., 

tf 83 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


Mari.cu or Single Icndics 
May receive important information wovih hundreds of 
dollars, by enclosing 10 cents to M1\S. DR. McNATR, 
Hoboken, New Jerecy. 477 








JUST PUBLISHED. 
UNIFORM FOR OFFICiENS OF 


UNITED STATES AV’’, 


As prescribed in the present regulatio « of the UV. 5 
Navy Department. Fully Llustrated. icc $2. Wil 
be sent by mail, prepaid, to auy addres: . the Unite 
States on receipt of $2 24, by 

TOMES; MULVAIN & C: 


Dealers in Arms. Military Gor 
6 Maiden Lane, New - 


MATRIMONIAL F..VYORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GAR NITURYS, BRIDIS- 
MAIDS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 


At TVUOKER’S. 769 Srosdwey: 


.. &e., &c., 
k. 








ted Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 
8 well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Isitn t bettcr to pay three dollars a year to keep 
fron being sick, than to pay ten or twen y dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider toatumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the m. Acelebraied 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the pene Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he gained 
ten pow of flesh in one month at the first He 
continues its use es above directed, and finds it very 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. so, another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicaied Cider con- 
=a ‘or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
at time. 
mR... $ per bottle (full quart). fed 7 everywhere, 
ree by Express on receip’ . All orders 
should be to 


B. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent, 
ik % 8, 8, 70, 72 and 74 Washington Bt, N.Y 


“How "Tis Done;” or, the Secret Out. 
Gambling Exposed. “Marked Cards’”—* Fortune 
Telling’—The Book of Wonders”—Whiskers in 42 
days—100 Great Secrete—New Book. No humbug. 
Sa on teed. Mailed free for 25 cents, 
“nae HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Emblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the . 
lar idea, The suits arc Eagles, Shields, Stars and : 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Maior for Jack, 

All the games can be played as readily as with card: 
bearing foreign emblems. Each is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Boxes for the 
Trade, 

In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity {« 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will L» 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
¢72-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 














DR. BRIGG’S GOLDEN O'DOR 


Will force Whiskers or Moustaches to grow thick anil 

beautiful in five weeks. 
aa And no Humpug -@a 
TESTIMONIALS OF THOUSANDS. 

Do not be humbugged by boys that advertise worthless 
trash called ** Onguent.”’ 

CAUTION.—Beware of parties copying this advertise- 
Isend my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 





ment. 
paid, for $1. Address 
Ds. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, DL, Drawer 6308. 
TESTIMONIAL. 


Indianopolis, Sept. 14, 1364. 
Dr. C. Briess.—Dear Sir—My whiskers are growing 


very fast. IthinkI will havea heavy pair in about three 
weeks, respectfully, 
471-8 JOHN D. ABBETT, Indianapolis, Ind. 





Shults’ Gurligque, for curling the hair. 
Price 50 venta, Beni ed, postpeld. ddress 
471-83 ©. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


The Brazilian Hair Curlers One a pli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. ‘Address 
8. 8. CHASE, 
471-83 Cohoes, N. Y. 


“The Most Laughable Thing dn Earth.” 


A Game that can be ee bag homey | of persons ; 
is susceptible of 50,000 CHANGES, LESS TRANSFOT‘1A- 
TIONS OF WiT avD Humor, and invariably produces 
Roars oF Laveurer, often ma the breadth of onc’s 
face equal to its len:;th, causing WarsTBaNnps to Durer 
and Buttons to Fry. Just the thing for So_prers in 
CaMP and HosritaL ; for OLD Fotxs and Youne Forks 
at Home; for Eyenmne Panties and Dutt Days. A 
Sure Cure for Home Sickness and the Blues. Maiic:) 








postpaid, for 25 cents. Address Box 456, Boston, Muss’ 








THE BEST THING OUT! 


Can be useg the same as any other Cards,.and contains 
S52 


BEAUTIFUL SCENES. 


Enclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack. 
$144 per gross, twenty per cent. off. $12 per dozen. 


e . LL , 
477-80 34 Nassau street, New York. 


‘ASW 


Or, “ The Secret Out,” * Gambling Bx~ 
pnesed,”” Marked Cards and all other “Tricks” ex- 
pleined. “ Fortune-Telling,” “ The Book of Wonders.” 
* Iinnting and Fishing Secreta.”" The “Original @ 

rot of a Moustache and Whiskers iu 42 days." Hix 
Gold, Silver and Diamonds, and 100 other >ew 
Discoveries never before published. A New Dool-,! .*'- 
pouely printed and bound. Price only 25 cent:: + 
$1. Circulers for stamp. Agents wanied. Mailed 
and salistaction guaranteed. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Publis 
Hinsdale, \. H. 


ATTENTION ! 


100 Photographs of Female. Beauties, for 50 cen‘, 
Rich and Rare. 100 Photographs of Generals, for ‘4 
ceute. Send! ] orders to 


0. BRIGGS, Chi 
4769 P. 0. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Nov. 26, 1864, 











The Best Literature 


THE 
sa BEST AMERICAN WRITERS “Gs 
18 FOUND It THE 


Atlantic Vionthly 


The new volume begins with the January number, 
and contains 





FEATURES OF A PECULIAR INTEREST. 


Bena f Circular pecimen 
wich wil Le SLT eet ee 
~ 


TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


ae ee Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
It canes a rich 
elegant 





soothing flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
ce and finish; with fine carved "Horn 


97 William Birevt, Now York. 


FRAGRANT 





02000 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 








seen. 
and Fancy Goods deslers every- 
& RUCKEL, Proprictors, 
918 Greenwich 8t., N. ¥. 


9e@I8 of extracts from 
SENDALL @ coer fete 








ing gray, 
— ery So and plea- 


sant dressi 
» Also effecting & cure for 
most diseases incident to the 
scalp. 
A trial will prove our as- 
Z sertion. 
For sale by all Druggiste. 
Price $1 per case. 
» WARING & CO., 





Proprietors, 

35 Dey Street, N. Y. 
SHERWOODs 
ANTI-DIPHTHERION 
CUBES DIPHTHERIA AND ALL DISEASES OF THE 
THROAT. 

Addresss F. B. SHERWOO 
116 Fourth Avenue, _ = York. 


Sold by all 





UNIVERSAL 
PAPER COLLAR 


INTER & SACK: 


il teovtast 





| Trade supplied at No. 536 Pearl Street, New York. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


Self-NMeasurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


ut 38 inches long, $4 75 and $5 each. Sent b 
eo the cash and 63 cents postage eac 


STEELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
lars. Washed and dried ina moment. A sample Collar 
free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Acrnts WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


S. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 


POLLAK & SOW, 


MEERSCHAUM MANUFACTURERS, 
692 Broadway, Near 4th Street, N. Y., 
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular. Pipes $8 to $100 each. 








otf 











BRNST’S PATENT 
Self-Fastening Steel Collars, 


PATENTED AUGUST 30, 1864, 
Require no Pins, no Studs, no Elastic Loops, 
other of the bothersome (and apt to get lost or broken) 
extra fastenings of other Metallic Collars, but are abso- 
lutely self-fastening by means of button-holes so arranged 
as to firmly clasp the buttons of a shirt while putting the 
Collar in its lace. Samples mailed free on ae of 
= cents. dress the Patentee, OTTO ERNST, 

62 Bowery, New York. 


Frjends- Bend a Stamp for information and my 
Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 
0475-87 


, nor any 








SHE PENNY REVOLUTION ON THE N. ¥. 


Conpuctor—" Another pen wy 
Srrone-Minpep Femae ( h 
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CITY nce tare ieaaai tas INCIDENT, 


ma'am.’ 


emphasis) —“§ Shan’t pay i!” 


Conpuctor—“ Then I shall have to pul you 
8. M. F.—You put me out—I1 shod like Sieuteieoae” 








MANUFACTURER’S STOCK 


Or 
Waa Lockets, Chains, Rings, Pins, 
Bracelets, Gold Pens and Cases, 

And a full assortment of fine -y — to be disposed 
of by distribution for the next 60 da: dn teh «| 

Certificates of all the les are put in en- 
velopes, sealed and La gm and sent without regard to 
choice. One certificate telling you what you can havo 
for $1 will be sent for 25 cents ; five for $1; eleven for 
$2; thirty for $5. After 
will be at your option to send get 
and after seeing the article, if it does not give perfect 
satisfaction, you can return it and get the money. We 
also manufacture pure Silver and Gold Badges for 
every Corps and Division inthe Army. Also Infantry, 
Artillery and Battery, Engineer and Pontonier, Masonic, 
Base Ball and Society of every kind. We wili 
send a Sample Badge (pure Silver), for any Department 
in the Army, with your Name, roy and “1 and 
handsomely Engraved on receipt of $1 50. 
whom great induce- 


ts wanted everywhere, to 
ama are offered. 
8. M. WARD & Co., 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 473-840 


° 








Martel’s Great Picture 
GENTRAL PARK, 


Now on exhibition and for sale at Messrs. Batt, BLack 
& Co’s, Trrrany & Co.'s, APPLETON & Oo.’s, WILLIAM 
Scomavus, WriuiaMs & STEveNs, AuGusT BRETANO’s & 
Wrmvrt's, Broadway, this city, sent to any part of the 
world on receipt of price ($6), or by e ss, C. O. D. 
Address CENTRAL PARK PUBLISHING CO., 720 
Broadway, New York. 
tfo (First-Class Local Agents wanted everywhere.) 


HOTEL 


FAMILY MANGLES, 
from $20 to $150. 
Nos. 4 and 10 Liberty Pi., 
New York. 
J. G. WEST. 











IVORY AND PEARL BROOCHES, 
and Cuff Buttons, 
Latest Styles, $3 & $5 per Set. 
Gilt Belt Buckles, 
Sent free on receipt at yetee. 


. M. WELLING, 
° 571 Broadway. (Sign of Golden Elephant.) 





THE MEDICAL 


SPECIALIST. 


Table i of Contents: 


To Our Readers—The Human Eye— 
The Sense of Hearing—Deafness Not 
&® Disease—Catarrhal Deafness—Nasal Catarrh— 








SHERMAN. 


. fine ——— ust Published, drawn from a 
recent Ph ph, and certified as being correct. 
Agents wan in the Army and elsewhere. Send 50 


ae een ee ee 
JONES & CLARE, 
° 83 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 








Medical Hydrokonia—Inhalation, who its advocates 
are—The Use of Pain—Health and 


ee 
. PRATT, M. D., 
0. 793 Broadway, New ¥. York. 


A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Novelty, the WoNDERFUL PoRTFOLIOs. 

an immense sensation and Extraor- 
a ay the Army and Country; 
there is nothing ike them Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense. Each Portfolio, Extra Large Bize, 6 by 10, con- 
tainsan inumerable quantity of useful and valuable goods 
Prizes, etc., worth rth Several Dolla Dollars, and sells for wy 
25 cents. Articles that no Soldier or Family can possibly do 


Just wg - 4. and _ 





The 1 — Every Day. Boldiers c can clear 
a Month's Pa a Single Day. Agents Wantedin Every 
Camp and village. A utiful Gold or Silver Watcn 


Presented free as a seomiane to Every Agent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
runtee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
same day the order # received. Cata ogues containing 


Extra tum inducements sent y mail free. 8. C. 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥., Solo Manufac- 
turers. ° 





STEE 


=4 PATENT LOR 
oy 





6,000 DOZEN SELF-ADJUSTING 
COLLARS, Enameled White, from $3 to $9 pe 
Specimens mailed on receipt of price and “ Mize” at 30 
cents, 40 cents, 50 cents; Snow ne ome = = 
cents, 80 cents, ‘90 cents, $1; Illusion Stitched Lin 

ed and corrugated, 51 25; Suitable Tie, $1: 
Gente’ Cuffs, $2 50; Ladies’, $1 60; Collar, $2. ‘None 
reliable unless patented as *‘ above." 
JEANERET, Agent for the Inventors, Patentees and 
Manufacturers, 78 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 

Sold by first-class houses ‘throughout every ae of 

the Civilised World. 


Be BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


~ yey bate pee Times, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Tine of —= —— for $1. Address 
BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


GOLD PENS. 


If you want the best Pen ever used send to Johnson 
for Circular giving exact sizes and prices. Pens from 
$1 to $5, suit every hand and pocket. Pens 
Repointed, by mail, for 60 cents. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, 
Manufactory and Office, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 








0478-90 





+ 
The West Indian Hair Curler, war- 
ranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the 
first application, into short ringlets or waving massive 
curls. Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
WAUD GILBERT LYON, 


° Box 5251, New York Post Offfice. 





FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 5S. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 








STAMMERING 


ive = we 


: Cured by Bates vw atine ac For descri 
MEARS & at., N. 


(—_=ss CO., 277 W. 


“ Gultivate tho Beautiful—The Useful 
will take care of itself.” 
THE PRETTIEST PRESENT FOR A FRIEND 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUM. 





rid an an, Se oa ac 
orocco, g back, 
and 8 book in e respect, be forwarded 
by postpaid, to any address on receipt of $4 50. 
Album holding 40 Pictures will be sent on re- 
ceipt of $3 75. 
et Albums, French prueeen, holding 24 Pictures, 
will be sent on receipt of $1 50. 
Pocket Al oe Morocco, holding 16 Pictures, 
will be sent on recei: 
Above prices for the Salbhe described are lower than 
over before offered. 
Agents wanted. Address 


J. R. HAWLEY & CO., 
164 Vine St., Cincinnati, Ohio, 
165 William 


° Bt., New York. 


Would You Recover the Remains of 
Friends lost jn the Army? Address DRS. BROWN & 
ALEXANDER, Embalmers of the Dead, Washington, 
D. C., ene or Bermuda Hundréds, Va. 


Mervous Diseases and and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment foaled det of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in letter envelo; free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HO GHTON, 
Howard Association, No. 2 Bouth Ninth Street, Ph 
delphia, Pa. 


JEWELLERY GIVEN AWAY 


SOLDIERS AND CrTIzENs can obtain GRATIS a great 
Miscellaneous Newspaper and full instructions by 
which you can procure Every Variety of JEWELLERY 
Free. ALL SHounp Senp. Address CHARLES £, 
MACKEY, 81 Nassau street, New York, 

476-80 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
FIVE ANATOMICAL UNGRAVINGS 
Has information never before published. Sent free, 


in a sealed ay for 10 cents. 
° dress Box 4652, New York Post Office. 








. 








TO MAKE MONEY! 


Pay, our Great NOVELTY AND NATIONAL 
P ACKETS, containing Stationery, Jewellery, 
&c. Each contains over $1 wo: ’ of valuable 

an’ by ev 
Also 


an Agent in every Town 
GOLD AND SILVER WATCH ven to our Agen’ 
will Kong 100 — and 2: aged being a 
sands of these Packets can be so) eve illage an 
Pp, making s profitable and stensnns business for 
one smart man in each place. Send for Circular, with 


full particulars, 
G. 8. HASKENS & CO., 
° 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


GOLD PENS. 


We will send to any address one of our Large Size, 
fine quality, Warranted ana pointed) GOLD 
PENS. and Silver-plated Extension Holders, or Silver 
Ebony Holders, and Morocco Case, for $1 50 ; or one of 
our Large Engrossing Bank (Warranted) Pens and Silver 
Ebony Desk Holders and Case for $3 00. Send a stamp 
for our Circular of Engravings of all our new styles, and 
giving exact sizes and prices. Pens Repointed for 50 


cents, 
AMERICAN GOLD PEN Co., 
200 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 

Sea gr Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 

yal, and all other aon, should be sent at half rates, 

“ t ARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


Shults’ On 





o 








ent.—Warranted to pro- 
duce a full set of iskers in Six Weeks or money re- 








wy Sent, postpaid, oy ano Address 
458- . SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





i Cartridge. 


and effectiveness with compactness 
both for operating and b 
REVOLVER in the world. 

Is loaded, without removi 
Watrerproor Correr SHELL 


but 14 ounces. For sale by the Dy 


I have thorough! 


it as @ weapon in every way 





Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power 
durability, and convenience, 
s the most effective Pocxer 


the cylinder, with CenTRAL Fine 
JARTRIDGE. The Cartridge is sure 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. The cylinder never fouls. 
Is but 7 inches extreme length, 32-100th ball, six shot and weighs 


large 


THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 






EO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


tested the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an effective weapon, of sure fire and con- 
venient size. ‘AL fifty yards I think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. I take pleasure in recommending 
corr! with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, and other officers, I 


a e, 


SAINT CATHERINE LIBRARY 
THE COLLEGE OF S 


T. CATHERINE 


